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FO THE 


Mapa, 
E R MIT me to Jay at the * 


of your throne this volume, 
which is an attempt to tranſlate from 
your native language a work deſer- 
vedly admired. I am ſenſible it is 


but a faint repreſentation of the glow- 


ing beauties of the excellent original : 
yet I flatter myſelf, I have, in ſome 


3 meaſure, preſeryed the ideas, eſpecial- 
= ly thoſe which fill and warm the 
heart with the love of virtue. On 


this account, and on this only, [ 


preſume to hope for your MajEsTv's 


favourable acceptance of * the work. 


Placed by the hand of Providence at 
an humble diſtance from the great, 


iv DEDICATION, 


my cares and pleaſures are concen+ 
tred within the narrow limits of my 
little family, and it is in order to 
contribute to the ſupport and educa- 
tion of my children, I have taken up 
the pen. Your MaJjgsTy's patronage 
will, undoubtedly, enfure my ſucceſs: 
but I am far from hoping that you, 
Map Au, will give your royal ſanc- 
tion to a performance that has no o- 
ther merit to plead than the ill-judg'd, 
though affectionate induſtry of a fond 
mother, If I have atrempted a taſk 
for which nature never deſign'd me, 
it is juſt that diſappointment ſhould 
teach me humility and wiſdom, and 
I bow without repining to the ſtroke. 
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Confined as my ſituation is, I ſha- 
red in the univerſal joy viſible on e- 
very countenante on your MAJEsPY's 
ſafe arrival.— This general ſatisfac- 
tion was a moſt auſpicious omen in 
the beginning of your happy reign. 


DEDICATION. v 
May you, MA DAM, ever feel the de- 
light of giving joy to a brave arid loy- 
al people, May your exemplary vir- 
tues, united with thoſe of our belo- 
ved Sovereign, put wickedneſs to 
ſhame, and force vice to hide its 
head, May all ranks, influenced 
by royal precedent, and the manners 
of your court, grow aſhamed of li- 
centiouſneſs, inhumanity, profane- 
neſs, and diſſipation. May the ſincere 
gratitude and love of a reformed, uni- 
ted, and happy people, render valuable 
the ſplendor of your public ſtation ; 
while domeſtic peace, conjugal felici- 
ty, and maternal love, fill with tran- 
quil delight your more retired hours. 
May you fee with tranſport the riſing 
virtues of a numerous progeny. 
May you, Mapam, to uſe the patri- 
archal language of my, author—May 
you, full of days, and full of glory, 
after having beheld your childrens 
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children flouriſh reund you, late, very 
late, reſign an earthly crown, to re- 
ceive an everlaſting diadem in the 
realms of bliſs and immortality. 
Theſe are the ardent wiſhes of, 


MADAM, 
Yours and his MaJzsry's 
moit dutiful, 
moſt devoted, 
and moſt obedient 


ſubject and ſervant, 


Mary CoLLYER, 


is. 17 
"3-00 
AUT HO R's 


Now venture on a more ſublime fabject 
1 than has hitherto employed my pen, from 
a deſire of knowing whether my abilities will 
bear a farther trial. This is a curioſity which 
ought to influence every man. The public are 
too apt to diſcourage & young poet who has 
ſucceeded in one branch of poetry, and are for 
confining him to that only in which he has 
been once ſucceſsful as his ne plus ultra; as if 
that alone was the very thing in which he could 
ſhew the whole ſtrength of his genius, when, 
perhaps, ſome external circumitance, or a mere 
accident, rather than any particular —_ 
determined his choice. 


Though a poet who attempts the ſublimer 
parts of poetry were not entitled to regard 
from the public, he would find himſelf amply 
rewarded in the happy execution of his volua- 
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viii TAS AUTHOR'S 


tary taſk, To revolve a vaſt variety of things, 
to trace the motives of actions to their original 
ſource, to draw characters, and through intri · 
cate occurrences gradually to open intereſting 
events, is attended with a thouſand pleaſures. 
Nature is to him an inexhauſtible magazine, 
whence true genius collects every material that 
can ornament or embelliſh his favourite object : 
then is the whole mind in action, and talents 
are awakened, which would very probably 
have otherwiſe lain dormant and unknown. 


But it will be ſaid, At this rate, we ſhall 
have nothing to read but epic poems and tra- 
gedies. They who are apprehenſive of ſuch a 
misfortune ſhould know, that when I ſay ſuch 
compoſitions will give greater and more various 
pleaſures than little pieces to the poet, I mean, 
it will alſo be the ſame with the reader. How- 
ever, few have leiſure or inclination for large 
performances: moſt men are taken up with 
occupations of a different nature: many will 
chuſe to pay their addreſſes to a leſs coy mi- 
ſtreſs than the epic muſe, and I dare prophe- 
ſy, we ſhall never be without maſter-pieces 
in every branch of poetry. 


Far be it from me to depretiate the light and 
ſportive works of fancy: for though I wiſh for 


PREPACE. it 


mote Howzrs, I yer think ESO and Ana- 
CREON cannot be too much admired. 


Some will be aſtoniſhed and others offend- 
ed, that I have taken for my ſubjet a ſerip- 
rure-hiſtory. The latter, I will ſuppoſe, are 
ſomewhat advanced in years, and have, by be- 
ing immerſed in buſineſs, and the arduous tafk 
of growing rich, been prevented from looking 
into new books: theſe have a zeal for the ho- 
nour of their religion, and retain all the pre- 
KJ udices they imbibed in their youth againſt 
poetry, having drawn their knowledge of that 
Aivine art from ſpecimens, which, a very few 
excepted, were neither worthy to be known 
Y or valued: 


A poet, in the times of their youth, was 
eſteemed, even by ſenſible Germans, only as a 
Idroll fellow, a kind of buffoon. But to thoſe 
who have peruſed the Bible with fo litrle ſenſe 
of its beautics, as to make a ſin of this under- 
taking, I have nothing to ſay; they muſt be 
void of taſte, and to reaſon with them would 
be as ridiculous as to carry a lantern before the 
blind. It is to thoſe who are capable of res 

flection, I would now addreſs myſelf, 


I would wiſh theſe to obſerve, that the 
works which made poets be conſidered in a 
b 


compoſitions will give greater and more various 
pleaſures than little pieces to the poet, I mean, 
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tary taſk, To revolve a vaſt variety of things, 
to trace the motives of actions to their original 
ſource, to draw characters, and through intri · 
cate occurrences gradually to open intereſting 
events, is attended with a thouſand pleaſures. 
Nature is to him an inexhauſtible magazine, 
whence true genius collects every material that 
can ornament or embelliſh his favourite object: 
then is the whole mind in action, and talents 
are awakened, which would very probably 
have otherwiſe lain dormant and unknown, 


But it will be ſaid, At this rate, we ſhall 
have nothing to read but epic poems and tra- 
gedies. They who are apprehenſive of ſuch a 
misfortune ſhould know; that when I ſay ſuch 


it will alſo be the ſame with the reader. How- 
ever, few have leiſure or inclination for large 
performances: moit men are taken up with 
occupations of a different nature: many will 
chuſe to pay their addreſſes to a leſs coy mi- 
ſtreſs than the epic muſe, and I dare prophe- 
ſy, we ſhall never be without maſter pieces 
in every branch of poetry. 


Far be it from me to depretlate the light and 


ſportive works of fancy: for though I wiſh for 


PREPACE. it 


mote Homes, I yer think Zs0y and An- 
CREON cannot be too much admired. 


Some will be aſtoniſhed and others offend- 
ed, that I have taken for my ſubje&t a ſcrip- 
ture: hiſtory. The latter, I will ſuppoſe, are 
ſomewhat advanced in years, and have, by be- 
ing immerſed in buſineſs, and the arduous tafk 
of growing rich, been prevented from looking 
into new books: thefe have a zeal for the ho- 
nour of their religion, and retain all the pre- 
judices they imbibed in their youth againſt 
poetry, having drawn their knowledge of that 
divine art from ſpecimens, which, a very few 
excepted, were neither worthy to be known 
or valued, 


A poet, in the times of their yonth, was 
eſteemed, even by ſenſible Germans, only as a 
droll fellow, a kind of buffoon. But to rhoſe 
who have peruſed the Bible with fo little ſenſe 
of its beautics, as to make a ſin of this under- 
taking, I have nothing to ſay; they muſt be 
void of taſte, and to reaſon with them would 
be as ridiculous as to carry a lantern before the 
blind. It is to thoſe who ate capable of res 
flection, I would now addreſs myſelf, 


I would wiſh theſe to obferve, that the 
works which made poets be conſidered in a 
b 
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contemptible light, were wrote in an age when 
Poetry was in its wretched declenſion, and far 
from its original and genuine dignity. 


It has always been in the retinue of religion, 
and is of no ſmall ſervice to it, being the moſt 
energetic method of conveying ſentiments of 
virtue and devotion. It affords a noble de- 
light to the underſtanding, it improves the 
heart, and excites to whatever is becoming and 
praiſe-worthy. | | 


But to anſwer theſe ſalutary purpoſes, even 
when it relaxes and ſports, its wit muſt be de- 
cent and pure; and have a tendency to create a 
contempt for ribaldry and profaneneſs. Poetry 
of the looſe kind I — and 8 from my 
very ſoul. 


Under the conduct of prudence, virtue, 5 
good manners, poetry may be allowed to take 
its ſubje& from the great truths of our holy re- 
ligion. What can be more proper for the ex- 
erciſe of genius than the ſacred hiſtory? As 
Chriſtians we aſſent to its truth; as Chriſtians 
we are all equally concerned in its important 
events. 


The poet, if he has the happy art of il- 
luſtrating the characters he draws from divine 
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hiſtory, with what is probable: and pleafing, 
and placing them in an inſtrutive view, will 
have an opportunity of conveying in the clear- 
eſt, and moſt ſtriking manner, the ſalutary in- 
fluences of religion and piety. into the hearts of 
all claſſes of men, and will be read with plea- 
re by people | in every IEG: 


l this be attempted by a head . to 
the taſk, ſuch compoſitions, I allow, may do 
more harm than good: but is not this equally 
the caſe with all injudicious expolitions ? 


This liberty with the ſacred hiſtory has been 
uſed in all nations, and among us even at the 
time of the reformation, none took umbrage 
at the dramatic pieces taken from the ſcrip- 
tures : theſe were publicly allowed, though 
their principal merit was the good intention of 
their authors, = poetry — far from elegant. 


But a new 'objettor ſeats up, and cries, At 
this rate the Bible will become a mere fable. 
I would aſk him, if this has been the fate of 
profane hiſtory ? Homer and Vi1RGi1L took 
the ſubject of their poems from ancient hiſtory ; 
but whoever thought of adjuſting thoſe hiſtories 
by their poems ? or whoever, in reading their 
works, imagined them to be hiſtorians, or con- 
ſidered them in any me light than as poets? 

) 2 


Xil Tart Aviri6on's, &c; 

There is yet another numerous claſs of peo · 
ple to whom I myſt pay my court : theſe are 
they who are too exceſſively polite to reliſh 
heroes who have a ſenſe of picty ; who talk of 


religion, who are ſerious, and affe& neither 
raillery nor wit. | 


Characters drawn from thoſe exhibited in 
the days of thinking, muſt make a ftrange ap- 
Pearance to theſe ſons of faſhion, Such man- 
ners l ſuch converſation! to them my heroes 
will appear as odd creatures as thoſe of Homes WM 
did to the French, who were offended that they i 
were not Frenchmen, | = 


To theſe ſlaves of made I would whiſper t 
as a ſecret, that being myſelf young, and, like 


them, fond of applauſe, I will, in order to ob- 


tain their ſuffrages, which are of mighty im- 
portance to my happineſs, gave this ſubject a 
new dreſs, | 

a ; 

I vl introduce an amorous intrigue, for 
what is an epic poem without a Jlove-adven- 
ture? ABEL ſhall be a languiſhing petit maitre ; 
Cain, a rough captain of the Coflacks ; and 
nothing ſhall come from the lips of Apan, 
that is not in character from an hoary French- 
man, hackney'd in the ways of the world, 
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3 ' Honour to the taſte of the Swiſs and the Ger- 


THE 


 TRANSLATOR'S 


P R E F A C E. 


HE work from which this is attempted, 
is wrote by Mr Gessnusr, of Zurich 
in Swiſſerlaud. The rapidity of the ſale does 


mans, it having paſſed through three editions 
in one year, 


The ſubject is the death of AgEL, which is the 
moſt remarkable event recorded in the facred 


hiſtory, from the fall to the deluge. 


The poet has had the art to jntereſt us in 
the diſtreſſes of our primeval parents, and 
their immediate deſcendents, by the lively 
and affecting manner in which he manages 
the paſſions, and by the graees ard truth he 
throws into his paintings, while he deſcribes he 
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ſimple manners of the ficſt inbabitants of the 
,carth. - 1 

All our author's works, of which this is the 
firſt that has been tranſlated into Engliſh, are 
wrote in a kind of looſe poetry, unſhaekled by 
the tagging of rhymes, or counting of ſyllables. 
This method of writing ſeems perfectly ſuited 
to the German language, and is of a middle 
ſpecies between verſe and proſe : it has the 
beauties of the firit, with the caſe of the laſt. 
It is not however peculiar to Mr GEssNER; 
for in this manner the great FENELON wrote 
his TELEMACHUS, of which the public will 
ſoon be favoured with an elegant tranſlation by 
the able hand of Dr HawKes worTH. 


Of this attempt I am not qualified to ſpeak ; 
were I to decry it, I ſhould be deemed guilty of 
affectation; it fincere, I thould be certainly ar- 
rogaut and rude iu offering it to the public, 
and to praiſe it would be preſumption. 


But I will venture to ſay, that I flatter my- 
ſelf my copy has eſcaped any glaring deformi- 
ty, though it may want many of the almoſt ini- 
mitable graces of the charming original. That 
painter mult be indeed a dauber who could 
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make a diſagreeable picture, while he attempt - 
ed to copy a RAFHAEL or a TITIAN. 


Such as it is, I leave it to the candour of the 
reader, believing, that, notwithſtanding theloud 
cry of univerſal depravity, no one will, with- 
out juſt cauſe, and in mere wantonneſs of cru- 
elty, condemn the aſſiduous efforts of a female. 
pen. 
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Pocefoith repoſe in filence, thou ſoft 
pipe ; no more I render thee vocal, no 

more I chant the {imple manners of the ruſtic 
ſwain. I would raife my voice to bolder ſtrains, 
and in harmonious lays rehearſe the adventures 
of our primeval parents after their dreadful 
fall. I would celebrate him who, ſacrificed by 
a brother's fury, his duſt firſt mingled with the 
earth, Come, thou noble Enthuſiaſm that 
warm'ſt and filleſt the mind of the rapt poet, 
who, during the filent hours of night, contem- 
plateſt in the thick grove, or at the ſide of a 
clear ſtream, enlightened by the moon's pale 
lamp: ſeiz'd by a divine tranſport, Imagina- 
tion takes her flight, and with bold wing tra- 
verſing the regions of created ſubſtances, pene- 
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Enceforth repoſe in ſilence, thou ſoft 
pipe; no more I render thee vocal, no 
more I chant the {imple manners of the ruſtic 
ſwain. I would raiſe my voice to bolder ſtrains, 
and in harmonious lays rehearſe the adventures 
of our primeval parents after their dreadful 
fall. I would celebrate him who, ſacrificed by 
a brother's fury, his duſt firſt mingled with the 
earth. Come, thou noble Enthuſiaſm that 
warm'ſt and filleſt the mind of the rapt poet, 
who, during the ſilent hours of night, contem- 
plateſt in the thick grove, or at the ſide of a 
clear ſtream, enlightened by the moon's pale 
lamp: ſeiz'd by a divine tranſport, Imagina- 
tion takes her flight, and with bold wing tra- 
verſing the regions of created ſubſtances, pene- 
| A 
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trates into the diſtant empire of poſſibilities, | 
diſcovering with clear view the marvellous that 
captivates, and the beautiful that inchants. 
Loaded with treaſure, the returns to a (Tunze j 
and conſtruct her various materials. aught 
by reaſon to chuſe and reject, ſhe, with a wiſe 
«economy, admits only what forms barmonious 
relations. Delightful employment ! Laudable 
conſtancy ! I honour the hard, who, to extite 
ſentiments of virtue in the yielding heart, 
| watches the nocturnal ſong of the graſhopper, 
dum de ring of the morning-ſtar. Poſterity 
1 
| 


will crown the urn of a poet, who conſecrates 
his talents to virtue and to innocence: his 
name ſhall not be forgot : his reputation ſhall 
1 bloom with unfading verdure, while the trophies 

TH of the proud conqueror ſhall moulder in the 
duſt, and the ſuperb mauſoleum of the tyrant 
ſhall ſtand unknown i in the midſt of a deſert, 
[it where human feet have made no path. Few, 
"tis true, who have ventured on theſe noble ſub- 
jects, have receiv*d from nature the gift of ſing- 
iog well; but the attempt is laudable : to it I 
conſecrate my moments of leiſure, and all my 
ſolitary walks. 
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The tranquil hours had juſt given Aurora 
1H the tint of the roſe, and diſpell'd the vapours of 

l ö night that had hover'd over the ſhadowy earth, 
IH while the ſun beginning to dart his firſt rays be · 
kind the black cedars of the mountains, ting'd 
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vith radiant purple the balf-enlighten'd clouds; 
when ABEL and his beloved TIR A left their, 
leafy. couch, and repair d to a neighbouring 
bower, compoſed of inter woven jeſſamine and 
roſes. The tendereſt love and the pureſt vir · 

cue ſhone with mildeſt beams in the fine blue 
eyes of THIN A, and gave attractive graces: 
to the carnation of her cheeks : while her fair 

locks waving in ringlets on her ſnowy neck, 
| and hanging with a becoming negligence down 

| ker back, added to the beauty of her fine and 

: delicate form. Thus the walk'd by the fide 
ö of ABEL, whoſe high forehead was ſhaded with 
5 riaglets of the paleſt brown, reaching no lower 
1 chan his ſhoulders An air of thought and re- 


8 flection was agrecably mix'd with the fweet ſe- 
6 renity of his looks, and he mov'd with the cafy 

t grace of an angel, who, charg'd with the graci- 
* ous beheſts of the Mos r HIGR, becomes viſibl. 

„ to the captur'd faint in ao human form; but che 

veil he aſſumes is of fuck raviſking beauty, that 

through it ſhines the angel. THIN ZA, with a 

book of affection, and a tender ſmile, cry'd, 0 

my love, now the birds awake, and begin to. 
ehant their morning- ſong, let me hear the hymn 
you yeſterday ſang i in theſe ſmiling paſtures, and 
let me join alſo in the rapturous employment of 
praiſing the Lon v. The melody of thy lips in- 
ſpires my heart with an holy tranſport, and no- 
thing can charm me more than to hear thee ut 

A 2 
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ter, in proper terms, the ſenſations I feel, but am 
unable to expreſs. ABEL tenderly embracing 
her, reply'd, My lovely TRIR Z, thy requeſt 
ſhall be immediately granted. I no ſooner read 
thy wiſhes in thine eyes, than with a lover's 
haſte I ſtrive to fulfil them. They then ſeated 
themſelves in the fragrant bower, whoſeentrance 
was gilded by the rn Tu; and ABEL thus 
began. | 


| Retire, O ſleep, Gans 0 every eye. Fly, ye ho- 
vering dreams; reaſon again reſumes her throne; 
again ſheilluminates the mind, as the morning- 
ſun enlightens the fertile earth. We hail thee, 
reſplendent fun ! who darteſt thy beams from be- 
hind the cedars: thy friendly rays give light 
and colour to reanimated nature, and every 
beauty ſmiles with new-born graces. 


| Retire, O ſleep from every eye. Fly, ye ho. 
vering dreams, to the thades of night. Where 
are now the ſhades of night ? They have fled to 
the caves of the rocks; they wait us in the thick 
grove; we ſhall find them there, and be refreſh'd 
by their coolneſs during the ſultry heat of noon. 

See where the new-born day firſt wakes the ea- 
gle ; where on the glittering ſummits of the 
rocks, and the ſhining ſides of the mountains, 
exhalations aſcend and mix with,the pure air ot 
the morning, as the ſmoke of burnt-offerings 


* 
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iriſes from the altar. Thus Nature celebrates 
the returning light, and pays to Nature's Gop 
the ſacrifice of grateful praiſe, Praiſe him all 
things that exiſt; praiſe him whoſe wiſdom and 
goodneſs produc'd and preſerves all. Ye ſpring- 
ing flowers, exhale the ſweets be gave you in his 
praiſe. Ye wing'd inhabitants of the grove, 
pour forth the melody of your little throats to 
his praiſe, who gave you voice and melody ; 
while the majeſtic lion pays him honour with 
the terrors of his mouth, and makes the caverns 
of the rocks re-echo his praiſe. Praiſe Gop, O 
my ſoul ! praiſe God the Creator and Prefer. 
ver. Let the voice of man reach thy throne, O 
Lon p, before that of thy other creatures: in 
the grey twilight, at the dawn of the morning, 
while the birds and beaſts yet fleep, may my ſo- 
litary ſong find acceptance, and invite the revi- 
ving creation to praiſe Thee, the Creator and 
Preſerver. How magnificent are thy works, Q 
Gop ! wiſdom and goodneſs are ſtamp'd on all. 
Where-ever I turn my eyes, I perccivethe traces 
of thy bounty; each ſenſe is tranſported, and 
conveys their infinite beauties to my raviſh'd 
mind. O God ! weak and frail as I am, fain 
would I attempt thy praiſe, What induc'd thee, 


' MaxER OwNniroTENT ! for ever happy in 


thyſelf, to call from nothing this gay creation ? 
What induc'd thee, thou Self-exiſient, to form 
man out of the duſt, and to give him the breath 
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of life? It was thine infinite goodneſs. - Thon 
gaveſt him being, that thou mightſt confer on 
him happineſs. O ſmiling. morn ! i in thee I ſce 
a lively image of the work of the great Cu EA- 
ron, when the ſun diſperſes ihe vapours of the 
horizon, and drives night before his ſteps, all 
nature revives with renewed luſtre. The Al. 
MIGTY ſpake; ſilenee and night heard his 
voice: he commanded, and myriads of living 
creatures emerg d trom the teeming earth, flut · 
ter d in the air with variegated plumage, aud 
render d the aſtouiſh'd woods vocal with the 
prailcs of the beneficent Ca RATOR. Earth a- 
gain hears the voice of her Almighty Mak ER: 
the heaving clods riſe in innumerable ſhapes 
and burſt into life and motion. be new- form · 
ed horſe bounds o' er the verdant turf, and 
neighing ſhakes his mane z while the ſtrong lion, 
impatient to free himſelf from the cumbrous 
Earth, attempts his firſt roaring. A hill teem- 
ing with lite, appears in motion: it burſts, it 
ſinks, and from it ſtalks the huge unwieldy ele. 
phant. Theſe are thy works, O thou OMN1- 
pbTENT ! Each morn thou call'ſt thy creatures 
from ſleep, the image of non-cxiſterice ; they 
awake ſurrounded by thy bounties, and jbin un- 
animous to chant thy praife. The time will 
come, when thy praife ſhall reſound from every 
corner of the peopled earth; when thine altars 
Mall blaze on every hill, and man ſhall cele- 
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drate thy wondrous works from hs gs. to 
the Tetting day. * 


- Thus ſung hen, ſented by his belovek 
Tulxza. He ceas'd; yet ſhe, fll'd with a di- 
vine tranſport, an ſtill to hear. At length 
encircling him in her ſnowy arms, while her eyes 
beam'd tenderneſs, the cried, O my love! the 
muſic of thy lips raiſes my mind to Gop. Thy 
endearing care not an protects my feebler bo- 
dy; but under thy direction my ſoul itſelf takes 
her flight: thou art her guide amidſt the ob- 
ſcurity of doubt and darkneſs : thy viſdom diſ- 
ſipates the clouds, and turns her aſtoniſhment 
into. devout ecſtaſy. How often have I, inſpir'd 
by gratitude, render'd thanks to God Moſt 
High for having created me for thee, and thee 
for me! O my love! unanimous in every wiſh, 
we were form d to bleſs each other. | 


While ſhe ſpoke, conjugal tenderneſs diffus d 
incxpreffivle graces. on every word and every 
geſture. ABEL remain'd ſilent; but his ſoft- 
en'd look, while he ſnaick'd her to his boſom, 
and the tear juſt ſtarting from his gliſtening eye, 
ſpoke unutterable love. Thus happy was man, 
thus pure his delights. The fruitful earth re- 
freſh*d and fitted him for action by her boun- 
ties. Contented with neceſſaries, he aſks of hea- 
ven only virtue and health. Luxury and diſ- 
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content had not yet fill'd him with inſatiable de- 
fires, which, inventive of numberleſs wants, 
bury happineſs under a load of ſplendid miſeries. 
An union bf heart then form d the nuptial tie. 
No fear of waſting penury, or the frown of a 
tyrannię parent; no low ambition, no want of 
lands or gold, then kept the ſoft maid from the 
fond boſom of the youth ſhe loy'd. Theſe cares 


are thy gifts, O Luxury! 


ABEL and Turz2a were ſtill ſeated, when 
ADaM and Ev enter'd the bower. They had 
liſten'd wich delight to the ſong of ABEL, and 
had heard Tairza vent the effuſions of her 
fondneſs. They now tenderly embrac'd their 
children, while their hearts expanded with pa- 
rental affection, and a lively j Joy glow'd on their 
cheeks, , 


Manar.a, Cain's ſpouſe, had followed the 
footſteps of her mother, and had been witneſs 
to the happineſs of her brother and ſiſter. Her 
pure mind was free from envy, baleful paſſion ! 
Yet dejection ſat on her countenance, a mild 
languor appear'd in her eyes, ſorrow had faded 
the bloom once ſeen on her now pallid cheek. 
She had heard THIRZ A expreſs her gratitude 
to heaven, for having been created for ABEL, 
and he for her. Their mutual tenderneſs forc'd 
tears from her eyes, and ſighs from her pain'd 
boſom, while ſad remembrance drew the com- 
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pariſon between the two huſbands. But ſoon 
ſhe wip'd away the pearly drops, and with a 
graceful ſmile enter'd the bower, where with 
cordial affection ſhe As her brother and 
ſiſter, 


At the ſame time Catx paſling by the fra 
grant ſhade, had heard ABEL's melodious voice, 
and had beheld his delighted father tenderly 
embrace him. At this fight Envy fix'd her en - 
venom'd ſting in his heart, and he, giving a furi- 
ous look at the bower, cry'd, What ſigus of joy 
are here! What fond careſſes! I might ſing 
too, were my days, like his, ſpent in idly recli- 
ning in the ſhade, while the flocks were ſporting, 
or cropping the green herbage : but I am not 
made for ſinging. Rugged labour is my inheri- 
tance : tho? I turn the glebe; tho' I break the 
ſtubborn earth, curſt for my father's ſin with 
barrenneſs, yet my fatigues meet no ſuch fond 
rewards : did my ſoft brother but toil, like me, 
one day beneath the ſcorching ſun, *would 
{poil his muſic; he'd thrill ng, ſongs.— What, 
more embraces ! how I hate thas effeminate dal - 
liance ! but if that fair youth be nn no 
munter what I hate. 


Ca IN then with haſty ſtep walk'd on. He 
had been overheard, and his diſcontent had fill'd 
the happy family in the bower with deep con- 
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cern. Manaiat became Rill more pale, and 
diflolving in tears ſunk down by the fide of 
ITIIRZ A, while Evx, reclining on her huſband, 
lamented the obduracy of her firſt · born. O my 
much lov'd parents, cried ABEL, I will follow 
my unhappy brother. I will embrace him, and 
ſay whatever fraternal love can dictate, to en- 
gage his affection. I'll try every art of perſuaſion 
to make him forget his anger. I will not leave 
him till he promiſes to love me. I have ſearch'd 
into the very bottom of my ſoul, to know by 
what means I may regain him, and find a way to 
his heart. Sometimes I have rekindled his ex- 
tinguiſh'd love; but alas! too ſoon the gloom 
returns, and ſullen n damps the lacred 
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With troubled look ADAM en I my- 
felf, my beloved ABEr, will go to your brother. 
Reaſon and paternal love ſhall unite their force 
to combat his obduracy : he wilt not, ſurely, re- 
fiſt the authority and tenderneſs of an afflicted | 
father. O Cain, Cain, with what torturiog 
cares doſt thou fill my heart! The tumult of 
tyrannic paſſions has chaſed from thy ſoul eve- 
ry ſentiment of benevolence and virtue. Q ſin! 
fatal fin ! terrible is the deſolation thou ſpfead- 
eſt in the human breaſt. What gloomy pre- 
ſages torture my ſad boſom, when 1 look thro' 
futurity, and bchold thy ravages among my un- 
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happy offepririg. Thus fpoke the father of 
mankind. Grief ſat heavy on his venerable brow. 
He left the bower, and with hafty ftep fought 
his firſt- born. Cain beheld him coming, and, 
ceafing from his labour, thus began: What 
means this ſternneſs in my father's look ? it was 
with no fuch air of ſeverity thou cam'ſt to em · 


brace my brother. Why do thine eyes reproach 
„ 


Thou wouldft not, my ſon, have read re- 


proach in mine eyes, return'd Aba, wert thou 
not conſcious thou deſerwſt it. Yes, Carn, 


thou deſerv*ſt reproach, and thy offended father 


is come to thee i in all the bizterneſs of grief. 


Without any out ROLE" Cain; chat 
gr" og is reſerved. for ABEL. | 


With 1 alſo, reſum'd ADAM. Heaven is 
my witneſs,” I love thee with a father's fond- 
neſs. Theſe tears, theſe inquietudes and anxi- 
ous cares that agitate me, and na leſs her who 
brought thee forth with pain, have their ſource 
in the moſt affectionate love. *Tis this tender 
love and concern for thy happineſs, that caſts a 
gloom over our days. Tis this love that cauſes 


the filence of the night to be interrupted by our 
fighs and lamentations. O Cl, Cain! didſt 


mon love us, it would be thy moſt carneſt care 
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to dry up our tears, and to diſpel that cloud of 
grief which darkens our days, and fills them with 
horror. Ah! if thou ſtill retaineſt in thy breaſt 
any reſpect for the Omniſcient CRRA TOR, to 
whom the inmoſt receſſes of thine heart are o- 
pen; if the leaſt ſpark of filial love to us, thy 
parents, ſill remains in thy obdurate ſoul, I con- 
jure thee by that reſpect, and that love, to re- 
ſtore to us our loſt peace :—Reſtore, O my fon, 
our extinguifld joy. Nouriſh no longer againſt 
thy brother, againſt thy brother who loves thee 
with a fincere affection, this ruthleſs hatred. He 
longs to enibrace thee. Gladly would he clear 
thy mind from the tares of diſcontent. with 
which it is over-run. O Cain! thou waſt my 
firſt-born, the beginning of my ſtrength. When 
thine infant eyes open'd to the light, I beheld 
thee with all the father in my heart. Where- 
fore then is thy ſoul diſquieted ? why does Envy 
dwell in thy boſom, becauſe I rejoice too in thy 
brother ? His refin'd and exalted 'picty drew 
from us tears of joy, and we, in the ſweet tranſ- 
port, careſs'd him. The angels who ſurround us, 
_ applaud every good action; the ALMIGHTY 
himſelf looks down from heaven's high arch, 
and regards with complacency the grateful of- 
ferings of a thankful heart. Wouldſt thou 
change the invariable nature of be#uty aud 
goodneſs? This is not in our power; and if it 
were, Cain, how muſt we be deprav'ꝗ before we 
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could wiſh to withſtand the noble joy, the ten- 
der, the exquiſite feelings, that high-rais'd de- 
votion and exalted virtue create in the enrap- 
tur'd ſoul. . Darkneſs, ſtorms, and the thunders 
of heaven call forth no gentle ſmile on the hu- 
man countenance z as little doth the agitation of 
boiſterous paffions cauſe joy to ſpring vp.) in the 
buman heart. 


Gli iernly anſwer'd : Is reproach all that I 
am to hear from a father's lips? If my face docs 


not always wear a pleaſing {mile ; if tears of ten- 


derneſs do not follow egch other down my cheek, 
am I for this to be branded with deteſtable vices ? 
Born with more firmneſs, bold enter prizes and 
ſevere toils have ever been my choice. Nature 
has ſtamp'd on my forehead a manly gravity, I 
cannut weep or ſmile at every trifle. Docs the 
towering eagle coo like the timorous doye ? 


Apa with majeſtic gravity retury'd : Thou 
deceiveſt thyſelf; thou harboureſt in thy boſom 
horrid ſentiments that will rankle in thine heart, 
and render thee wretched, if they are not ſtifled, 
O Cain lit is no manly gravity that is ſtamp'd on 
thy brow ; it is envy, ſorrow, and gloomy diſcon- 
tent, Theſe are ſeen in thine eyes; the diſturb- 
ance of thy mind is viſible in thy whole deport- 
ment. Thine inward dejection, O my fon ! 1 bas 


ſpread a denſe cloud over all thy proſpeAs. Hence 
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ariſe thy continual murmurs, thy paeviſhneſs and 
paſſion during the labours of the day. Hence thy 
unſocial averſion to us: hence the black melan- 
choly to which thou art a prey. Tell, oh tell 
_ thine affectionate father, what will give thee eaſe. 
It is his ardent wiſh that thy days may paſs ſe- 
rene as the vernal morn. What cauſe haſl thou, 
O Cain! to be diſquieted? are not all the ſprings 
of happineſs open to thee ? Indulgent Nature of- 
fers to thee all her beauties, The good, the 
uſeful, the agrecable, are they not thine as well 
as ours ? Why then doſt thou leave the bleffings 
of heaven untaſted, and complaineſt of wretch- 
edneſs ? Is it becauſe thou art diffatisfy'd with 
the portion of happineſs the divine bounty has 
deen pleafed to beſtow on fallen man? Is not 
every bleſſiog the undeſerved gift of infinite 
goodneſs ? Doft thou envy the lot of angels? 
| Know that the angels were ſuſceptible of diſcon- 
tent, and by aſpiring to become Gods, torfeit- 
ed heaven. Wouldſt thou arraign the diſpenſa- 
tions of the Mosr Hic towards his ſinful 
creatures ? ? While the whole creation in univer- 
ſal concert praife the CREATOR, ſhall guilty 
man, a worm ſprung from the mud, dare to 
lift up the head, and carp at him, whoſe infi- 
nite wiſdom regulates the wide expanſe of hea- 
ven; to whom all futurity is preſent, and 
who by his unerring providence can cauſe evil 


to be N o good ? Be chearful, O my 


ee 
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ſon; caft far from thee this ſadneis and diſcon · 


tent: let it no longer diſturb thy thoughts; 
no longer throw a frightful gloow over the 
natural ſerenity of thy countenance. Open 
thine heart to every focial affect ion, and look 
with grateful complacency on all the innocent 
pleaſures which Nature diſplays before thee. 


What need of all thefe exhortations ? cried 
Cain. Do I not know that, was my heart at caſe, 
every thing around me would give me delight ? 
but can I ſilence the ſtorm, or bid the impetuous 
torrent flow in a placid ſtream ? I am born of 
woman, and from my nativity ſentenc'd to miſe- 

On my unhappy head the AL MIGHTY has 
pour'd forth the cup of malediftion. It is not 
for me Nature diſplays her beauties, nor do the 
ſtreams of bliſs, of which you take ſuch pleati- 
ful draughts, flow for me. 


Alas ! my ſon, fad Apan, with a voice ren- 
der'd almoſt inarticulate by his ſtrong emotions 
and his tears; 'tis but too true, that the divine 
malediction was pronounc'd on all born of wo- 
man : but why, Oh why ſhouldſt thou believe 
that Gon has pour'd on thee, our firſt-horn, 
more of his wrath, than on us the firſt tranſgreſ- 
ſors ?;No, this is not, this cannot be the caſe : 
ſovereign goodneſs contradicts it. No, my dear 


fon, thou wert not born for miſery : the benefi- 


cent CREATOR never call'd any of his creatures 
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into being to render them unhappy. Man may, 
indeed, by his own folly, make himſelf wretched. 
If he ſuffers his reaſon to yield to impetuous paſ- 
ſions, ignorant of truefelicity, he may render his 
life a burden, and convert what is naturally good 
and ſalutary into a deſtructive poiſon. Thou canſt 
not ſilence the ſtorm, nor ſtop the rapidity of the 
torrent; but thou canſt diſpel the clouds of diſ- 
content that obſcure thy reaſon, and reſtore to 
thy ſoul its original light. Theu canſt force in- 
to ſubjection every impetuous paſſion, every ir- 
regular deſire. Gain, O my ſon, this noble vic- 
tory over thyſelf, and it will refine thy ſenti- 
meats : thy whole ſoul will be illumin'd : dark- 
neſs and diſtreſs will vaniſh like the miſts of the 
dawn before the ſolar ray. There was a time, 
my dear ſon, when I have ſeen even thee ſhed 
tears : when, from the gratulations of con- 
ſcience, joy has ſpread itſelf thro? all thy pow- 
ers; deiightful fruits of virtuous actions! I refer 
it to thyſelf, Cain, wert thou not then happy? 
was not thy ſoul like the clear azure of the hea- 
vens, unclouded, unſpotted, Recover that beam 
_ bf the De1Ty, Reaſon : let her clear light direct 
thy ſteps, and Virtue, her inſeparable compani- 
on, will reſtore joy and permanent felicity to thy 
purify'd heayt. Liſten, OCaix ! and comply with 
the advice of thy father. The firſt injunction that 
Reaſon lays on thee, is to embrace thy brother. 


r Be oY 


With what joy will he receive thy endearments! 
with what tenderneſs will he return them! 


Father, reply d cam, when, at the heat of 


noon, I reſt from my labour, I will embrace him. 


I cannot now leave the field, I promiſe I will 


obey thee, and embrace my brother: but—while 
Threathe, my firm ſoul. will never be diſſolv'd 


to that effeminate weakneſs, that ſo endears him 


to you, and makes your eyes run over with tranſ- 


port. To a ſoftneſs like this we all owe the curſe 
denounced againſt us, when in Paradiſe you 


' weakly ſuffer'd yourſelf to be overc« me by a 


woman's-tears,—But what do I ſay? d: re I re- 
proach my father? No, my. venerable parent, 


I reverence thee, and am ſilent. Thus ſpoke 


Cain, and return'd to his labour. 


Abu remain'd motionleſs with his hands and 
eyes rais'd to heaven. Ar length, in a tone of 
deep diſtreſs, he cry'd, O Cain, Catn ! I have 


deſerv'd theſe cutting reproaches : but ſhouldſt 


thou not have ſpar'd thy father? Shouldit 
thou not have forborne this cruel charge, 
which, like a clap of thunder, ſhakes my tor- 
tur'd foul ? Ah me ! thus will my lateſt poſterity, 
when, immers'd in ſin, they feel the pangs inſe- 
parable from guilt, riſe up againſt my duſt, and 
curſe the brit inner. 

Having thus ſpoke, Anam, with penſive 
eyes 'fix'd on the © earth, flowly - withdrew. 
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The groans that burſt from the agitated 
boſom of the. afflifted father,, now ftruck 
crea this obdurate ſon with remorſe, and he 
cry'd, gazing after him, What a wretch am I! 
How could I reproach ſo good, fo tender a pa- 
rent? How have I loaded him with grief! Lſtill 
hear his groans, —Ifee him lift up hisſupplicatiog 
hagds to heaven.—— Perhaps, vile as I am, he 
prays even for me; for me who have torn his 
heart with keen diftrefs! Oh chat I too could 
ay ! but I am a monſter, — bell is in my bo- 
m, and, like aravaging whirlwind, I deſtroy the 
peace of all around me. Return, OReaſon, retur: 
Return, O Virtue ] chaſe from my troubled ſoul 
theſe wild and darkening paſſions, —Still—ſtill 
he prays. O how his emotions reproach me 
His claſp'd hands are again rais'din agony.— He 
ſeems ſpent. I ill at his feet implore his pardon. 
O my raſh tongue - my rebellious heart 


CA1N then ran towards ADAM, who was lean- 
ing againſt a tree, with his weeping eyes fix d on 
the ground. He threw kimſelf on the earth, and 
cry'd, Forgive me, — forgive me, O my father! 
I deſerve thob ſhouldſt turn from me with ab- 
horrence. I abhor myſelf ; but while Jam thus 
humbled before thee in the duſt, - while I thus 
graſp thy knees, deſpiſe not my repentance, 
—deſpiſe not my tears. My harden'd heart re- 
fſted thine exhortations with a ſullen pride: but 
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O ic injur'd father! thy diſtreſs and cb 1 groans 
have melted my obdurate ſoul. A beam from 
heaven has enlizhten'd my benighted mind. 
Wich unfeign'd ſorrow and deep contrition, I ſee 
my fclly,— I ſee my guilt,— I know that I am 
unworthy of thy love. Yet, O my dear and 
venerable parent:! reject not theſe penitential 
tears. reject not the ſincere ſubmĩſſions of my 
heart, O'my father! I implore pardon of Gop, 
of thee, and of my brother, 


Riſe, my ſon, riſe, cry'd Ava, affectionately 
embracing him, and raiſing him to his boſom ; 
the MosT Hicn, who dwclleth in the heavens, 
bcholds with complacency thefe tears of repen- 
tance, Embrace me, my fon, and receive thy 
joyful father's forgiveneſs and cordial embrace. 
Bleſt time! happy hour! in which my ſon, my 
firſt-born, reſtores our trariquillity. O my child! 
joy, exceſs of joy has waken'd all my powers. 
Support me, my ſon, and let us haſten to thy 
brother, that my ſatisfaction may be completed 
by beholding your mutual endearments. 


Ava, leaning on'Ca1n, walk'd towards the 
paſtures. ABEL with his mother and ſiſters 
met them in the grove: they had follow'd A. 
DAM at a diſtance they had ſeen his emotions, 
and with delight had beheld the repentance and 
tears of Calx. ABEL, the moment he ſaw 
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Bis beother, flew to him with open arms: he 


eyes, to the ſweet effuſions of his heart. At 


they might, like me, awake to real happinels, 


brother, niy friend, to my throbbing heart. 
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<laſp'd them around him with a ſtrenuous graſp, 
unable for ſume time to give vent, but from his 


length he cried, O my brother !—my dear bro- 
ther ! thou then loviitme—lowſt me with fond- 
neſs! let me hear thy lips pronounce that thou 
Rill loV'ſt me, and m, happineſs will be com- 
plete. Yes, my brother, anſwer'd Cain, 
while he preſs'd him with a warm embrace, I do 
indeed ſincerely love thee: May T hope thou 
wilt forgive my having, fo long embitter*d thy 
days by my unkindneſs, and the fury of my boi- 
ſterouspaſſions. I too, my brother, w:'s unhappy; 
bur reaſon, like the rapid flath of heaven, has 
broke thro? the gloom, and diſpers'd the baleful 
tempeſt. Never, ABx\, never mayſt chou re- 
member my former darknd! 


The delighted ABEL, with ,jincreas'd rap- 
ture, Teply:d, Never, my dear Cain Be the 
paſt utterly forgotten : who would dwell on the 
diſtreſsful illuſions of a morning-dream, when 


ſurrounded by mutitiply'd delights. O my dear 
brother! words have not power to expreſs my 
tranſports,—to expreſs the ſweet joy with which 
wy foul is fill d, while J. thus preſs thee, my 


| Eve, who had with tender d.light b*hald 
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this moving ſcene, ſprang to her ſons, and 
throwing her maternal arms around them both, 


while delicious tears of joyful ſympathy ran den, 
her cheeks, cry'd, O my ſons! my dearly belo- 
ved children ! never did I, ſince I have borne the 


tender name of mother, feel ſuch exquiſite, 


ſuch rapturous ſenſations. The griefs, which, 
like the weight of a cumbrous mountain, op- 
preſs'd my ſoul, are now remoy'd. My heart 
will no more be torn by the unhappy diſagree- 
ment of thoſe whom | carried in my womb, 
and nouriſh'd with my breaſt. I ſhall now be 
—tranſported I ſhall ſee, peace and harmony, 


Joy and love, dwell among my happy offspring. 


As the fruitful vine is bleſs'd by the thirſty la- 


'bourer, when refre{h'd by its delicious fruit, ſo 


will mynow urated children bleſs me as theinſtru- 
ment of «their felicity, Let me, my ſons, join 
you in the ſweet embrace. Let me too, my 
daughters, preſs you to my boſom. With what 


joy do J participate in the unſpeakable ecſtaſy 


vilible in the faces of my dear children, and on 
that of my much-lov'd huſband! She then 
turn'd-towards ADAM ; her matron-lip met his, 
while conjugal tender mole and parental love 
were ſeen blended in her ſtill gliſtening eye. 


The beauteous ſiſters, tho? ſilent, ſhar'd the 
general rapture. MaHALA, Cain's ſpouſe, 
when diſengig'd from he mother's fond em- 


-22 Tar DraTn vr AvzL. 


brate, ſaid, while vivacity and joy ſparkled in 
her alter*d features, Let us, my deareſt THIRZ a, 
chuſe the faireſt flowers to deck our bower, de- 
-Jightful ſeat of peace and happineſs ! We'll ſtrip 
the bendlog branches of their luſcious load to 
form the rich repaſt. This day, this happy day 
we'll conſecrate to mirth and-innocent feſtivitꝝ, 
indulging every virtuous tranſport, we'll, with 
united hearts, welcome the new - born joy. She 
then, with nimble feet, follow'd by THIRZA, 
ran to prepare tlie ſweet refreſhing banguer, 


Apa and his ſpouſe, attended by their ſons, 
walk'd flowly on. Ere they, had reach'd the 
-bower, the active ſiſters had, with laviſh hand, 
beſpread the green carpet: fruits of various 
ſorts offer'd their juices, while variegated flowers 
lent their odours, and cheer'd the eye with their 
bright tints. Their teaſt was elegant; but it 
| was the elegance of nature: no darts of death, 
hid in rich ſauces, ſtruck with inhoſpitable blow 
the unthioking gueſt, Contentment ſat on e- 
very face: in every eye beam'd ſweet compla- 
cency. Social converſe and unmix'd delight 
gave rapidity to the flight of Time, while the 
unheeded hours brought on mild evening. 
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HIL E the firſt family of the world 
were in the bower indulging domeſtic 
bliſs, the father of mankind thus ſpoke. It is 
now, my children, you experience the delight 
of ſetf-approbation. Fhe recollection of a good 
action diftuſes a pleafing ſerenity through the 
foul. Nothing, my ſons, nothing. but the prac- 
tice of virtue can render us truly happy. Virtue 
makes us capable of the enjoyments of thoſe 
pure ſpits who ſurround the throne of Gon. 
| While we follow the dictates of reaſon, while 
we enjoy with gratitude and love the bleflings of 
nature, and have humble hope and confidence 
in God our Maker, we anticipate the delights of 
; Heaven ; 22 if we oa our pete to de- 
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grade and ſubdue us, inquietude, diſtreſs, and 
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miſery will darkem all our proſpects: in vain will 
the heavens ſmile, in vain will the fruitful earth 
pour forth her bounties. Believe me, my dear 


children ! believe a father made wiſe by his own 
fatal experience, the joys of ſin are followed by 


ſhame, ſorrow, and bitter repentance. O Eve, 
continued ADAM, once the dear partner of my 
diſtreſs, aß now of my happineſs, could we have 
thought, when with ſtreaming. eyes, and hearts 


torn with anguiſn, we took leave of Paradiſe, that 


ſo much*telicity was to be found on earth. Ne- 
ver will the horrors. of that dreadful hour be 


effac'd from my mind. My father, return'd A- 


BEL, if the recital of paſt. griefs will not be diſ- 
pleaſing ; if the recollection will not throw a 
gloom on this hour of reconcilement and joy, 
gladly would IJ hear from thee the events of thy 


life, from that fatal moment to the deen timc. 


Al lock'd on Ava with the eye of expec- 
tation; all ſeem'd pleas'd with the requeſt of A- 


bel. And the firſt of men reply d, What, my 
children, can I refuſe in this day of joyful gra- 


rulation ? I will relate to you the principal oc- 


currences of thoſe times of affliction and grief, 


of conſolation and mercy, when Gop, even that 


Goo whom we had offended, deign'd ro cheer by 


his promiſes laps'd and fallen man. Where, 


O Ev, dear companion ia every woe and in 
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every delight !- ſhall I begin the intereſting nar- 

rative? Shall it be from our firſt leaving the 

garden of God ? — But I fee thy tears already. 
flow. My tears, return'd our general mother, 
are now thoſe of devout thankfulnefs. and 
humble love, not the bitter ones of thame, 
ſorrow, and fad regret. Begin, dear. ADAM, at 

my taking a laſt look on the forfeited feat af 
bliſs, In that dreadful moment ſhame and re- 

morſe for the paſt, and agonizing fear for the 
future, rais'd ſuch a conflict in my. wretched bo: 

ſom, that I ſunk. into thine arms, wiſhing for 
the immediate execution of a threatening, that: 
was to eonfound me with my. original duſt. 
What I then felt, permit me to-deſcribe. Thy 

tenderneſs for me. will, I know, make thee pals. 
too light'y over the. melting ſcenc. 


The argcl of the Lox o, on whoſe counte- 
nance ſhone benignity and ſoft compaſſion, was 
commiſſion'd to. drive us out of Paradiſe. He 
ſooth'd us with genile. words, cheer'd us with. 
promiſes, and. bid us hope and put our truſt in- 
the clemeacy. of our All-merciful CREATOR: 
but the ſword. in his hand flam'd te: xible. At 
Eden's gate he ftopp'd. I guard;, ſaid he, this 
paſſage, no more myſt enter here aught that de - 
tles. We were now travellers. on the vaſt earth z 
Paradiſe was ir retrievably loſt ; the country we 

croſs d ſeenv'd one wide and dreary. deſert; no, 
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fruitful trees, no flow'ry ſhrubs, no fertile ſpot 
cheer'd our ſad eyes. ADan held my hand, I 
Frequently caſt deſpairing looks towards the ſeat 
of loſt felicity, not preſuming to raiſe my guilty 
eyes to the victim of my folly, and companion 
of my miſery. Sorrow bent his head to the 
ground, and we welk'd on diſtreſs'd and ſilent. 
ADAM ſurvey'd with anxious eye the unculti- 
vated earth, then caſt a pitying look at me, and, 
to ſooth my overflowing ſorrows, gently preſs'd 
me to his breaſt, * 


We had aſcended an high hill, and now going 
down the declivity, every ſtep diminiſh'd our 
view of Eden; my heart was rent with agony, 
and my grief depriv'd me of motion. Now, 
now, I cry'd ſobbing, I behold for the laſt time 
Paradiſe, my natal foil ; bleſt feat of innocence 
and joy, for the laſt time I beheld thee ! Ye 
flowers once cultivated by my careful hand, 
who now enjoys your ſweets? What eye is 
charm'd with your bright colours! Ye trees, who 
now {hall prop your loaded branches? who now 
ſhailtaſte your rich produce ? Delightful bowers, 
tarewell — farewell, dear ſhades, no more {hall 
theſe ſad eyes behold your vergure, banith'g for 
ever from your ſwect 1etreats! Twas there, 
dear partner of my fin and ſhame! thou aſk d 
ok Heaven an help- maie to double and to ſhare 
' thy blils. Alas ! thy prayer was granted, and 
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thine on fide produc'd thy ruin. Our M- 
KER form'd us pure and ſpotleſs; while inno- 
cent, the happy ſpirits who behold the face of 
Gop, deign'd with complacency to viſit our 
bleſt abode : deign'd to inſtruct us in our duty; 
to warn us of our danger. What are we now ? 
—dreadful degradation? O Apan |! thy perſi- 
dious wife has involv'd thee, by her ſeductions, 
in fin and ſorrow. Yer, dear accomplice ! to- 
whom with awe I raiſe my pitying eye, do not 
hate me. Thou haſt a right to curſe me ;— 
but, O dear ſpouſe! if I may ſtill call thee by 
that tender name, uſe it not; for thou art my 
ſole ſuppert. By that Gov whom we have of- 
fended, by the chearing promiſes of his indul- 
gent goodneſs, I conjure thee not to forſake me. 
AllI requeſt is, that I may follow and ſerve thee. 
— I will watch thy looks, —I will anticipate thy ; 
commands; happy if my obedienee, my weak 
ſervices gain from thee a pitying ſmile, a look 
of ſoft compaſſion. | | 


Here my ſtrength and voice fail'd, I was fink - 
ing to the earth; but my dear huſband caught 
me in his arms, and preſs'd me with a look of 
affection, to his heart. O Eve he cry'd, whom 
I ſtill, and always will tendeily love, let us not 
heighten our keen diſtreſs by felf:reprozeh.- Our 
Gop in the midſt of puniſhment has remem- 
ber'd mercy. He has ſoften'd his chaſtiſements 
D 2 
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by his promifes. Veil'd as theſe promiſes are it 
a ſacred obſcurity, the D3ving Goodneſs appears 
"with ſenfible radiance, and we WILL hope in his 
mercy. We will not reproach ourſelves, — we 
will not reproach each other. O my deareſt? 
nad our Go only confulted his juſt mdigna- 
tion, where ſhould we both have been now We 
will praiſe him for this goodneſs, our lips ſhall 
bleſs his name. Our voices thall only be heard 
in thankſgiving, bumble ſupplications, and ex- 
preſſions of -endearment and love. Our Ju pes 
is omniſcient, with him there is no darkneſs. 
He feces the humil:ation of our fouls ; he be- 
holds our gratitude, our ſincere coutrition. He 
knows our weakneſs, and will accept of our 
feeble efforts 40. regain perfection. Embrace 
me, my deareſt wife! Let us, by mutual tender- 
meſs and acts of Kindneſs, endeavour to alleviate 
Hur calanity. 


AM ceas'd ſpeaking. His words and ten- 
der careſſes gave cafe ro my oppreſs'd heart, 
and ſizengrh and agtivity co my entecbled liaibs. 
We proceeded to the bottom of the hi, where 
we tound a grove of poplars which extended to 
the ſoot of a r K. Ever giving her huſband a 
look of -affe&ion was now ſilent, and ADAM 
4bus continu'd. : | 
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We advanc'd, wy children, thr? the grove, 
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and found in the rock a cavity chat form'd a 
grotto. See, deareſt Evx I ſaid I, fee the con- 
vevience offer d us by nature: this grotto will 
afford us ſhelter, and this pure ſpring that 
murmuring flows from its fide, will flake our 
thirſt, Well here prepare our lodging : but, 
my deareſt wife, before we fleep, I muft ſecure 
the entrance to keep us from being ſurpris'd by 
nocturnal enemies. What enemies! return'd 
Eve with cmotion: What enemies have we to 
fear ? Haſt thou not remark'd, my love, ſaid I. 
«at the curſe of our fin has fallen on the whole 
creation : the bands of friendſhip are broken 
between the animals, and the weak are now 
become the prey of the ſirong. I have ſeen a 
young lion purſue with fatal rage a frighted roe. 
I have beheld a war in the air among the birds. 
We can no longer claim a right to command the 
animals: the ſported leopard, the brindled lion, 
and fierce tiger no more fan on us, nor play 
their wanton gambols in our fight; but calt a- 
giinſt us f ighttul roarings, while their blazing 
cyes threaten deſtruction. We will try to gain 
by our Kindaeſs thole among the beaſts that are 
moſt tractable, and Providence has gi ven us rea- 
ſon which will teach us to ſecure ourſelves from 
the moſt ſavage. - 
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Eve with timid looks, keeping me in her 
3 fight, went to gather flowers and leaves ta form 
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our bed, and fruit for our repaſt. --In the meay 
time I ſecur'd the entrance of the grotto with 
entwin'd brambles. My ſpouſe, haſten'd b 
fear, quickly perſorm'd her taſk, and returning, 
reſted herſelf before me on the tender graſs, 


We ſoon after enter'd the grotto, and ſeating 
ourſelves on our bed of intermingled leaves and 
flowers, began our frugal meal, ſeaſon'd, how- 
ever, with mutual endearments, a grateful 
converſe; when a gloomy cloud ſuddenly obſcur'd 
the declining ſun. It ſpread over our heads 
with increaſing darkneſs, and the black veil 
which cover'd the earth ſeem'd to preſage the 
deſtruction of all nature. A tempeſtuous wind 
aroſe : it bellow'd in the mountains: it over- 
threw the trees of the foreſt. Flames darted 
from the clouds, and loud burſts of thunder 
augmented» the horrors of this tremendous 
ſcene. Eve ſtruck with terror, threw herſelf, 
ſcarce breathing, into my arms, and clinging to 
my breaſt, cry'd, He comes !—he comes !—in 
flames he comes to bring the threaten'd death ! 
Ho dreadful I For my fin he comes to give 
death to us and to all nature ! =O ADAM -O 
my love 1 — Here her voice fail'd, and the re- 
main'd trembling and pale on my boſom. Be 
calm, my love! — I cry'd : compoſe thyſelf, 
we will with bended knees and contrite hearts 
adore our Gop, who in terrible majeſty comes 
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riding on the clouds. His thunders proclaim 
his approach: the darting fires mark his paſſage. 
O Thou ETERNAL, who with benignity and 
goodneſs temper'd the inſupportable radiance of 
thy divinity, when 1 firſt came from thy crea- 
ting hand, Thou art terrible io judgment, yet 
ſuffer us not to-be conſum'd by thy wrath. De- 
ſtroy us not, O Gop ! in thy hot diſpleaſure. 


We then proſtrated ourſelves at the entrance 
of the grotto, and, with pale countenances and 
trembling lips, offer'd up our adorations, ex- 
pecting when our awful Ju DGE would from 
the clouds pronounce by his thunders. Die, ye 
ungrateful ! aud let the earth that bore you be 
diſſolv'd by the fire of my indignation |! 


The clouds now pour'd forth their torrents: 
livid flames no longer flaſh'd from the heavens, 
and the thunder rolPd at a diſtance. I rais'd 
my head from the ground, ſaying, The Al- 
MIGHTY ! my dear Ever, hath paſs'd by. He 
hath not deſiroy'd the earth: we are yet per- 
mitted to live, He hath remember'd his pro- 
miſes. ETERNAL WisDomM, . EVERLASTING 
TrUTH repenteth not. He will fulfil the de- 
ſigns of his mercy; and thy ſeed, O EVE! 
ſhall bruiſe the head of the ſerpent, 


We aroſe and were comforted, The heavens 
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veſum d their brightneſs, and the ſetting fun 
ſpread a. mild radiance thro? the ſky, like the lu- 
minous track we-uſed to behold in Eden; when 
legions of angels were carry'd above our 
heads an the flying clouds. Silence reign'd over 
the moiſt fields, the herbage and flowers till 
glittering with the drops of heaven, glow'd with 
more than uſual beauty. The departing fun. 
darted on us his laſt beams, while we celebrated 
with reverential awe, and thankful love, the 


wiſdom, power, and mercy of our CREATOR. 
Thus paſs'd the firſt day after our leaving Pa- 


radiſe. The ruddy evening gave place to the: 
grey twilight, and ſoon the earth was only en- 
Iighten'd by the moon's feeble rays. We now 
for the firſt time were chill'd by the cold of the 
night, though a few hours before we had almoit 
fainted. under the ardent rays of the ſcorching 
fun at noon, Our beneficent Mak ER had con: 


deſcendedtogird our loins with the ſkinsof beaſts, 


| before our leaving Paradiſe, to ſhew that he 
had not withdrawn from us his ſuccouring hand; 


in theſe we wrapp'd ourſelves, and lying down 


on our leafy bed, hand in hand waited the ap · 
proach of ſtep. 


Sleep,. che relief of the wearv, at- length came; 
but it was unaccompany'd with that ſoft eaſe, 
that ſweet delight, which. bleſt our ſlumbers 
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while innocent: our imagination then preſents 
ed none but ſmiling and agiceable images. Inqui · 

ctude, fear, and remorſe, did not then kcep us 
waking the tedious hours of darkneſs, nor min» 
gle in our dreams with fantaſtic phantoms. The 
heavens yere however calm, and our reſt was 
pndiſturd'd ; but Oh how diffcrent from that 
delicious oight when I led thee, my ſpouſe, for 
the firſt time to the nuptial bower! The flowers 
and odoriferous thrubs charm'd with new ſweet; 
neſs. Never was the warbling ot the nightingale 
ſo harmonious : never did the pale moon ſhing 
with fuch radiance : — But why do dwel: on 
images that awaken my grief, now huſh'd to ſi- 
lence 1 


Dr 


We t all the ane bad bare the 
limpid dew, When we awoke: we found our- 
ſelves refre{h'd and fitted for labour, and enjoy d 
with delight and gratitude the harmony of the 
birds, who were celebrating with their ſweeteſt 
notes the renewed light: their àumber was yet 
but ſmall ; for there were then no other animals 
on this 40 but thoſe, who, inſtructed by di- 
vine inſtinct, had, after the fall, fied from Pa- 
radife, that the garden of the Loxp might no 
be defird by i 
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will, my love, go farther and view this immenſe 
country: our All merciful Gop has giver! us 
liberty of choice. We may fix dur abode where 
the earth is myſt fertile; where nature is moſt 
profuſe of her beautics. Seeſt thou, Evx, that 
river, which, like a huge ſerpent, winds in 
bright flopes through the meadows. The bill 
on its bank, ſeems at this diſtance like a gar- 
den full of trees, and its top Is cover'd with 
verdure. My dear ſpouſe, return'd Eve, prefſiog 
my hand to her boſom, I I ſhall follow with de- 
light the ſteps of thee, my conductor and guard, 


: 


Ve will pur tue our walk towards the H bo 


We were going on when we ſaw jul bore 

our heads a bird fly with feeble wing : 2 its fea- 
thers were roygh and diforder'd ; it caſt forth 
plaiotive cries, and having flutter'd a Jittle in 
the air, ſupk down without ſtrength among the 
buſhes. Evs went to ſeck it, and beheld ano- 
ther lie without motion on the graſs, which tha 
we bad before ſeen ſeem'd to lament. My ſp ouſe 
ſtooping over it, examin'd it with fix'd-atten- 
tion, and in vain try d to rouſe it frora what ſhe 
believ'd to be ſleep · It will not wake, ſajd ſhe 
to me in a fear ful voice, laying the bird from 
her trembling hand. — It will not awake. — It 
will never wake more ! She then. burſt into tears, 
and ſpeaking to the lifeleſs bird, . faid, Alas 
che poor bird who pierc d * cars with his 


' 
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cries, was perhaps thy mate. It is I! -Itis-L1 
unhappy that I am, who have brought mi- 
ſery and grief on every creature l For my ſin 
theſe pretty harmleſs animals arc puniſhed, Her 
tears redoubled, What an event! ſaid ſhe, 
turning to me Ho Riff and cold it is! It has 
neither voice nor motion. Its joints no longer 
bend. Its limbs refuſe their office. . Speak, 
ADAM, is this death ? Ah it is. Ho I trem- 
ble! An i icy cold runs thro' my bones: If the 
death with which we are threaten'd is like this, 
how terrible !— What, deareſt Aba ! would 
become of me, if; like the feather'd mate of this 
poor bird, I am left behind to mourn ? or what 
of thee, if death tear me from thy fond arms? 
Should Gop create another Eve to fill my 


forfeit place in thy lov'd boſom, ſhe will not 
—cannot love like me, thy partner in diſtreſs 


and baniſhment. Unable to ſay more, ſhe wept, 
the ſobb'd, and her expreflive eyes tenderly 
fix'd on mine, made my tecling heart partake 
her anguiſh, I preſs'd her to my breaſt : I kiis'd 
her cheek, and mix'd my tears with her's. 
Ceaſe, deareſt Eve, ' > &y'd, theſe fond com- 
plaints. Dry up thy teas; Have confidence in 
the SUPREME BEING, who governs all his 
creatures by his infinite wiſdom.- Though we 


cannot penetrate into the deſigns of his provi- 
dence: though his majeſtic tridunalis ſurround- 
ed by darkneſs, we may reſt affur'd; that mercy 
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and 10% remain meat his throne. Why, my 
love, ſhould we anticipate misfortune ? Why 
mould we, guided by a gloomy imagination, ſeek 
for them in futurity? Was our reaſon-given us 
only to make us wretched ? Shall we ungrateful- 
Ty turn our eyes from the repeated inſtances of 
bis loving kindneſs and tender mercy, at the ha- 
rard of plun ging ourſelves in miſery by our 
blindneſs. It is his wiſdom, and his goodneſs 
that regulates and appoints what ſhall befal us. 
Let, us with humble confidence proceed under 
his direction, and devoutly acquieſce in his ap- 
pointments, without ſeeking to know. what he 
_—_ tot ce to W Et! | 


\ Wes now 2 d to 8 Its gen- 
tle aſcent was almoſt cover'd with buſhes and 
fu: tile ſhrubs. + On the ſummit, in the midſt of 
fruit · trees, grew a lofty cedar, whoſe thick 
branches forard an extenſive thade, which was 
render'd more cool and delightful by a limpid 
brook! that ran in various windings among the 
flowers. This ſpot afforded a proſpect fo im- 
menſe, that the light Vas only bounded by the 
duſky air; the fx forming a concave around us, 
that appear'd, where · ever we turnꝰd, to touch the 
diſtant mountains. Here, ſaid I, my deareſt 
love, we will fix our abode. This fpot is a faint 
ſhadow of Paradiſe, whoſe bliſsful bowers we 


muſt never more behold. Receive us, mazeſtic 
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cedar; under thy ſhade. Ye trees of various taſte 
and hue, refreſh and ſuſtain us with your deli- 
cious fruits: never ſhall we gather the ſweet 
produce without gratitude : It ſhall be the re- 
ward of our attentive care and laborions cuiti- 
vation. O Gor OmniroTENT, who reigneſt 
in the heavens! look with a propitious eye on 
this our dwelling. Lend an air of compaſſiva 
to the ſupplications, receive wth favour the 
praiſes and thankſgivings which we, thy trail 
offending creatur:s, ſhall never ceaſe to fend up 
towards thy celeſtial throne, through the ſpread- 
ing branches of theſe trees. Here, my deareſt 
wife, we ſhall obtain, by the ſweat of our brows, 
our ſupport, Under theſe ſhades, thou ſhalt 
bring forth with pain. From hence, will our 
offspring ſpread themſelves over the wide earth. 
Here too death ſhall one day viſit us, and we 
ſhall be confounded with our original duſt. O 
Lorp Gop our Maker! ſhower down thy bleſ- 
ſings on the profane abode of us ſinners. 

While I thus utter'd the devout breathings of 
my ſoul, Eve was proſtrate on the earth by my 
fide ; her hands were elevated; her eyes ſwam 
in tears, and were rais'd wou Hcavcn i in no- 
I ecſtaſy. 


- 
rw 
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I now began to Seonftratt our habitation. under 
thy ſhade of the ſpreading cedar. I fix'd in the 
carth a circle of flrong ſakes, and interwove 
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them with flexible twigs. While I was thus em- 
ploy'd, Eve was conveying the ſtream among 
the flowers; gathering ripe fruits; ſupporting 
with ſmall ſticks the bending ſtalks of the varie- 
gated ſhrubs, and pruning their luxuriant 
branches. Then it was that we began to cat 
our bread by the ſweat of our brows. 


I went to the river to fetch reeds to cover our 
cottage ; there I ſaw five ewes, white as the 
ſouthern clouds, and with them a young ram, 
feeding by the fide of the water, | approached 
them without noiſe, fearing they would fly me 
| like the tyger and the lion, who before our fa- 
tal tranſgreſſion us d to play with the kid or the 
lamb at our feet. But, inſtead of endeavouring 
to eſcape, they | uffer' d me to ſtroke their fleeces, 
and I drove them before me with a reed to our 
Hill, where I intended they (ſhould for the fu- 
ture tced. Eve was buſy'd in erect ing a bo ver, 
and did not immediately on my return obſerve 
my little flock : but they ſoon diſcover'd them - 
ſelves by their bleating. She ſtarted at the ſound, 
and dropp'd the boughs from her hand thro” 
fear: but ſoon recovering, the cry'd with joy 
in her countenance, O Anau! they are gentle 
and fond as in Paradiſe, Welcome, pretty anis 
mals! ye ſhall live with us. All ye want is here. 
Te need not ſtray; for here are flowery paſtures, 
fragrant herbage, and a clear ſpring. Lour in- 
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noeent at ſporting will give us delight while we at» 
tend our trees and flowers. Yes, harmleſs crea- 
tures | ſhe continued, patting their woolly backs, 
ye ſhall be my flock, and I wh be your indul- 
gent miſtreſs. 


Our little dwelling was now completed, a 
we were enjoying the cool breezes at its en» 
trance, and blently ſurveying the diſtant coun- 
try; when Evs ſaid, My deareſt love, how beau- 
tifully is the orofpett before us variegated! 
How fertile, how full of bleſſings is this earth 
which we thought ſo barren} Let us to the 
fruits and flowers wbich the hill already yields, 
add thoſe that grow on its borders, and our a- 
bode will have a faint reſen biance of Eden's de- 
lightful ſhade. Ah! the added with a figh ; 
it will then bear but the fame proportion ot 
likeneſs to Paradiſe, as that dyes to the b.iſsful 
ſcats of the angel-, ,, which the heavenly meſſen- 
gers who | in our happy days of innocence conde- 
ſcended to viſit us, deſcrib'd in ſuch glowing co- 
jours. O thou garden of the Loa p, how de- 
light ſvl were thy ſweet retreats ! how did thy 
gay tints charm the eye! how did thy luſcious 
fruits, thy aromatic fragrance feaſt the ſenſcs ! 
Whatever neceſſity requir'd, all the uſe ful, all 
the agreeable were there in rich profuſion. O | 
my ſpouſe ! compar'd with that luxuriant ſpor, 


What is all about us * dry ſter ility and barre:!, 
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neſs ? This earth under the Divine malediftion 
ſeems unable to produce in the fame lands that 
ſweet variety, that happy diverßty that charm'd 
us in Eden's bowers. We muſt now ſeek the 
differen: productions in diſtant places. I have 
ſeen too, that not only harmleſs animals are the 
prey of death, he firctches his wide dom ain, he 
tyrannizes over the whole earth, and makes 
rude havock inthe world of vegetation. O 
AnDan! what fruits have I beheld, drop from 
their branches, ſpoil'd and full of black rotten- 
neſs ! What flowers wither on their ſtalks The 
trees are difrob'd of their verdure by the deſpoil- 
er Death. I have obſerv'd roo, that young leaves 
ſupply the place of thoſe that are fallen, and 
that the ſeeds of dead flowers caſt into the earth 
produce new ones. We, Apa, muſt thus one 
day wither and die, and our children ſhall ſuc- 
ccffiv:ly grow up and flouriſh. 


She ceas'd ſpeaking z and I, deeply affected by 
her words, made anſwer z. Dear EvE, were our 
loſs only the gay verdure, the fruits and flowers 
of Paradiſe, it would ſcarce deſerve a figh ; but 
alas ! we are expell'd from the ſacred ſpot which 
our Mak EA bleſs'd by bis immediate preſence. 

There, veiling his inſupportable radiance, he 
walk'd among the groves, while all nature cele- 
brated the approach of the Deity: in reveren- 
tial ſlence. Ibo form d of the duſt, my pro- 
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rations were accepted. The Al Micnrr 


condeſcended to hear his creature, and vouch- 
ſat'd to anſwer with benigonity a frail worm. 
Alas ! we have, by our diſobedience, loſt this 
privilege ; guilty as we are, we can no more 
hope to converſe with infinite purity, This, 
this calls for our lamentations and our tears. 
Will the Gop of heaven viſit a land under his 
curſe ? will the Mos rx Hot r dwell among fin- 
ners? He looks down from the ſeats of bliſs; 
he regards with hn eye of compaſſion our peni- 
tence and tears, and his bounties exceed every 
hope our wretchedneſs could form. Even the 
bright ſpirits of heaven are his meſſengers; they 
execute his orders on this dark globe: but alas 
our polluted eyes ate now unworthy to behold 
thetn They perform the taſk aſſigu d, without 
deigning ts become viſible to ſinful man, and 
then ſoat with haſty wing from this feat of cor- 
ruption, now fit only to be the reſidence of 
beings under the curſe of their SovEREIGN, 


Thus were we holding converſe, and caſting 
our melancholy: eyes on the country before us, 
when a refplendent cloud deſcending, glided to- 
wards-us and reſted on our hill; from it ſept 2 


radiant form, wearing on his face a majeſti cc 
ſmile, We haſtily aroſe ; we bow'd our heads, | 


and the celeſtial meſſenger thus ſpoke: He 
whoſe throne is in the higheſt heaven has heard 
7 - 
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your complaints. Go, ſaid he, and inform 
thoſe children of afflition, that my preſence is 
not circumſcrib'd by the circuit of heaven, it 
extends to all the works of my hands. W.hence 
has the ſun its invigorating heat? who teaches 
the ſtars to run their courſes? why does the 
earth (till bring forth its fruits, and day and night 
regularly ſucceed cach other? who preſerves the 
various animals! in me they live, move, and 
Have their being. What keeps thee, Apa u, 
from ſinking into corruption! I am near thee: 
I ſuſtain thee by my power: I guard thee by my 
providence z and know the ſecret breathings of 
thy ſou], and all the purpoſes of thine heart. | 


The 3 Share that encompaſs'd the 
angel reach'd even to me. Fill'd with devout 
exſtaſy, I lifted up to him my dazzled eyes. How 
great beyond conception, ſaid I, are the favours 
of the LoxD! He beholds our wretchedneſs with 
compaſſion: he ſends his angels to give us com- 
fort. O effulgent ſpirit ! I ſtand confounded and 
abaſhed before thee. How ſhall I, finful man 
that I am, dare to [peak to thee, the unoffend- 
ing meſſenger of heaven, array'd in light and 
- purity? Yer, O benevolent angel permit me to 
mention- the ſad apprehenſions and fears that 
oppreſs my heart. That God is every wherc 
preſent, I readily believe. I ſee him in his works: 
I feel him in his goodneſs. and tender mercics. 


* 
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That the Mast HrGn, a being perfect in puri- 
ty, ſhould more jntimately communicate himſelf 
to a warm defiled with ſin, I do not preſume ta 
expect. What I dread is, that when man ſhall 
be multiplied on the earth, he will be eſtrang'd 
from Gop his Maker. I have fallen, my chil- 
dren may alſo fall—fall into more horrid depths, 
and thus being more and more debasd, their 
wretchedaneſs will increaſe, The time will come 
when I ſhall he no longer with them, to inform 
them, and give in my own perſon evident proofs 
of the Joving-kindneſs and compaſſion of the 
Loxp. Tis true, the ſmalleſt inſect will de- 
clare his beneficence : hut if Gop continues to 
hide his face from man, will not the voice of 
nature be tod weak to ſtrike his mind? will not 
the idea of the DEI v be totally loſt, or, atleaſt, 

confounded in darkneſs and obſcurity ? This 
thought gives my foreboding heart cxquiſite an- 

guiſh, I tremble with horror when my gloomy 

imagination repreſents to my view millions of 
creatures ſunk in diſtreſs and gniit, bo may 
execrate me as the you of their bligdneks ab 


miſery. 


Father of men, ep the angel with. aſpe 
benign, He in whom, and by whom all things 
exiſt, will not forſake thine oftspring. Often will 
they, by their tranſgreſſions, prefumpruouſly 
if.ont the Majeſty of heaven. Ofen will thejp 
F 2 
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| fins ery aloud for vengeance: The ALMrenty 
will graſp his thunder, and difplay the terrors 
of his judgements. 'The guilty ſhall tremble in 
the duſt: the finner ſhall cry out in agony, 
Dreadful is the wrath of GoD, who can ſtand 
before it? But more often will he make him- 
ſelf known in kindneſs: he will delight to ſhew 
favour to the Nr children of men. Mer- 
cy and compaſſion ell always with him, judge- 
ment is his ſtrange work. He will raiſe from 
among thy poſterity men whoſe minds he will 
enlighten; I . aſſiſted by 1 the Spirit of Go D, | 
| 
; 
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ſhall call their rethren to repentance. Sin 

ners ſhall hearken, and forſaking the ways of 

ſenſuality and profaneneſs, ſhall wprſhip a be- 

ing of ſpotleſs purity in ſpirit and in truth. He | 

will ſend among them prophets and holy per- | 

ſons, whoſe miſſion he will evidence by mi- | 
{ 
| 
| 
| 


racles: theſe choſen of the Lox ſhall cure the 
diſcaſed, raiſe the dead, and do many wonder- 
ful works. Theſe ſhall make known the judge- 
ments of the MosT Higm: they ſhall declare 
his condeſcenſion and grace: they ſhall foretel 
what will happen in diſtant periods of time, and 
the accompliſhmeat of their prophecies will | 
teach men, that the ETERNAL over-rules and | 
directs according to his good pleaſure, and the 
merciful deſigns of his providence, events that 
appear, to ſhort - ſighted mortals, the work of a 
blind chance, Otten will he ſpeak to the ſons 
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of men by his angels; frequently in prodigies. 
And there will be ſome righteous perſons to 
whom he will, with infinite goodneſs, more 
intimately manifeſt himſelf 5 to them he will 
ſpeak face to face; till at length ſhall be uſher d 
ja the great myſtery of the ſalvation of man- 


kind, when the ſeed of the woman ſhall bruiſe 
the ſerpent's head. 


The angel was ſilent, and I, encourag'd by 
the condeſcenſion and ſweetneſs of his look; re- 
ply'd, O celeſtial friend] if thou wilt yet allow 
me, frail as I am, to call thee ſo; and why 
ſhould I doubt it? fince thou cavſt not hate 
him whom the ETERNAL does not hate—him 
for whom the D1vins clemency manifeſts it- 
ſelf with ſuch ſplendor as ſtrikes the heavenly 
hoſt with admiration, and ſurpaſſes the power 
of words to expreſs, when the adoring ſoul, 
humbled in the duſt, attewpts to pour forth 
ts gratitude. Tell me, lucid ſpirit, if it be 
permigtted thee to draw from the obſcurity 
with which they are ſurrounded,. thoſe avguit 
myſteries tell me what is the import of the 
promiſe, The ſeed of the woman ſhall bruiſe 
the ſerpent's head; and what is meant by the 
curſe denounced againſt man, Thou ſhalt die. 
Nothing that the Mos r Hicn permits me to 


reveal, anſwer'd the * will 1 hide from 
mn 
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Know then, O ADAM] on thy tranſgreſſing 
the Divine command, God ſaid to the hap: 
py ſpirits who worſhip before him, Man hath 
diſobey'd me; he ſhall die. A denſe cloud fud- 
denly encompalſs'd the eternal throne, and a 
deep filence reign'd thro? the whole expanſe of 
heaven; the celeſtial hoſt were fill'd with con- 
ſternation; but ſoon the darkneſs diſpers'd, and 
the praiſes of the Higheſt again re ſounded 
from the harps of angels. Never did Gon ma- 
nifeſt himſelf with ſuch luſtre and magnificence, 
but in that memorable mſtant, when his crea- 
tive voice called the ſtars from pnon-exiſtence, 
and his almighty fiat went on creating through 
the immenſity of ſpace. The adoring angels 
were in eager expectation of what was to fol- 
low this unuſual pomp, when the majeſtic voice 
of Gop ſounded through the arch of heaven, 
uttering theſe words of benignity and grace; I 
will not withdraw my favour from the ſinner. 
To my infinite mercy the earth ſhall bear witneſs, 
Of the woman ſhall be born an Avenger who 
ſhall bruiſe the head of the ſerpent. Hell ſhall 
not rejoice.in'this victory. Death fhall loſe its 
prey. Ye heavens, ſhew forth your gladnefs | 
Thus ſpake the ETERNAL: The blaze of his glo · 
ry would have been too ſtrong for even the eyes 
of archangels, had not a thin cloud” remper'd 
its inſupportable radiance. The bleſs'd inhabi- 
tants of heaven celebrated with joy this great 
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myſtery, and attun'd their golden harps to the 
praiſes of the FA T HEROS INI rs, whoſe tender 
mercies are over all his works. How Gop will 
pardon the ſinner without offending his juſtice, 
ſurpaſſes comprehenſion z but it is enough, E- 
TERNAL TRUTH hath ſaid it. We know, and 
thou mayſt alſo reſt aſſur'd, that death, having 
loſt his power, can only diſengage the ſoul from 
its bonds. The body, that veſture of earth, ſhall 
return to the duſt of which it was form'd, while 
the immortal ſpirit, refin'd from all defilement, 
ſhall be rais'd to heaven, to partake there with 
angels, archangels, and all the celeſtial hoſt, 
never · ending felicity, _ 


Hear, Avan the order of thy Gop; I will 
be gracious to thee and to thy ſeed. There 
ſhall be a ſign between me and thee, as the ſcal 
of this great promiſe : thou ſhalt build an al- 
tar on this hill, and offer on it a young lamb, 
I will, on my part, ſend down fire to conſume 
the victim. This ſacrifice thou ſhalt renew e- 


very year, and the flame ſhall annually lend 
to burn thine offering. 


Ebaxe now told thee, firſt of men, continu'd 
the angel, all that the Mos r Hin thinks pro- 
per to reveal of his inſcrutable decrees, I am al- 
ſo allow d to ſhew. thee, that ye are not ſo ſoli- 
tary on this globe as ye imagine. Curs'd as this 
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earth is, ye are ſtill ſurcounded by pure ſpirits, 
Who are commiſſion's to be your guard and des 
fence, and order'd to preſide with watchful care 


over the works of nature. The angel then tonch- 
ing our eyelids, ' we beheld beauties that I ſhall 


not attempt to deſcribe. No words could give 


ideas that would do juſtice to the bright magai- 
ficence of the ſcene. All the country around 
us was peopled with the children of heaven, 
more beautiful than Evx when ſhe firſt came 
from the hands of her CREAaToR, and with ſoft 
reluctance, and modeſt grace receiv d her wel- 
come in my arms. if ORG +40 


Some were employ'd in collecting the light 
miſts that ifſu'd from che moiſt earth: they 
bore them upwards on their expanded wings; 
and converted them into mild dews and fertili- 
zing thowers. Others lay reclin'd near purling 
brooks, watching leſt their ſources ſhould fail, 
and the plants they water'd ſhould be depriv'd 
of their humid aliment, Many were diſpers'd 
through the open country, who prefided over 
the growth of fruits, and ſpread on the open- 
ing flowers azure, green, and red, with every 
vivid hue, and by breathing on them, impreg- 
nated them with fragrance, Some peopled the 
groves, employ'd in various offices : from the 


glittering wings of theſe were wafted gentle 


breezes, which paſſing through the foliage of 
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che trees, hover'd over the flowers, and ſæimmꝰd 
along the ſurface of the brooks and lakes. 
Some among theſe celeſtial labourers, having 
perform'd the taſk aſbgn'd them, were fitting 
in the ſhade joining in harmonious concert : the 
melody of their voices accompany d the ſound- 
ing ſtrings of their golden harps, and they ſang 
to the praiſe of the Mos r Hi6# hymns, not 
to be heard by mortal ears. Not a few were 
walking on our hill, and among our bowers : in 
their gentle looks I beheld commiſeration of our 
diſtreſs: but now our eyes again became unable 


to behold the heavenly Ard and the rap- 
turous ſcene ba dc 


Theſe which you have juſt beheld, faid the 
angel, are ſpirits commiflion'd to watch over the 
productions of the earth: they are the appointed 
aſſiſtants of nature, and help to promote and 
complete her various works, according to the 
invariable and immutable laws of the great 
Fixsr C4vst. The Creator has given exiſtence 
to innumerable orders, of beings... Even this 
earth, tho* under the curſe of the MosT Hicn, 
is full of beauty, and the admiring angels be- 
hold on this globe objects too ſublime for mor- 


tal ſight. The delightful employment of ſome _ 


of theſe children of heaven is to watch over thy 


fafety, O Adam ! to avert from thee unforeſeen 
misfortune, They accompany thee in all thy 
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ways: they affiſt thee in thy labours, and often 
turn even thy diſappointments to thy advantage; 
bringing from an apparent evil a real good. 
They with pleaſure behold thy domeſtic happi- 
neſs. They are witneſſes of thy moſt ſecret ac- 
tions. A ſmile of benevolence ſhews their joy, 
when man, their charge, acts right: the frown 
of diſdain and forrow ſits on their brow, when 
he forgets himſelf and his happineſs. Theſe in 
future ages the Loxp will employ to diſtribute 
plenty through the countries be will delight to 
bleſs, or to carry famine and deſolation among 

rebellious nations, when it ſhall un him to 
recall them by his chaſliſements. | T 


The angel ceas d ſpeaking. He caſt on us a 
look ot mild condeſcenſion; and was loſt to our 
eyes in a ſhining cloud. We proſtrated our. 
ſelves on the earth with devout ecſtaſy, and hum - 
bly offer'd up our thankſgivings to our benef- 
cent and all-merciful CREATOR. 


'T imtnediately ſet up the altar, as ; the LoRd 
"had commanded, on the ſummit of the hill; 
Eur employed herſelf in eonſtructing around it 
a little paradiſe. She brought from the neigh- 
bouring plain tke moſt beautiful and odorife- 
rous flowers: theſe ſhe planted. on all ſides of 
the altar, and with chearful labour water'd 
them each morning and evening from the clear 
{ſtream chat owed near our dwelling, O utc: 
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lar angels, ſaid ſhe, in the midſt of her labour, 
complete the work of my hands; for without 
your aid, in vain ſhall I plant, in vain ſhall L 
water l May your kind cares, bright ſpirits, give 
theſe flowers more life, more beauty, more fra- 
grance, than they had in their native ſoil ; for 
to the Lox D or ALL this incloſure is confecra- 
ted I planted. a ſpacious circle af trees around 
the holy altar, and their thick branches ſpread 
an awful ſhade that diſpas'd the n n 
NT 


| In theſe, oceupations. 1 we . pass; d 55 ſummer, 
expos'd each day to the ſcorching ſun. Autumn 
arriv'd, and repaid our labour with its various 
fruits. It drew near its cloſe ; the loud blaits 
of the north began to be heard, and the tops of 
the mountains were coyer'd with an hoar froſt. 
Not then knowing that the weak carths which 
was exhauſted by the profuſe liberality of Sum- 
mer and Autpmn, wanted to recover. her 
ſtrength by the reſt of Winter, we ſaw with grief 
the fadden'd face of nature. In EpEx we knew 
no change of ſeaſons : mild Spring, gay Sum- 
mer, and plegteous Autumn charm'd there to- 
gether. As the Winter advanc'd,, the face o 
nature wore increaſing gloom : the flowers 
vither'd on their ſtalks, and if any yet ſuryiv'd 


around the altar, they ſeem'd with dyoopirg 


head to mourn their approaching fall. The 
5 1 | 
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lateſt fruits fell from the trees, and the ſapleſi 
branches caſt their leaves. The clouds pour'd 
down torrents of rain, and the higheſt peaks of 
the mountains were coyer'd with ſnow. We 
beheld this ſcene of deſolation with fear 
and anxiety, - Should this, my deareſt Eys, 
ſaid I, be only the firſt effects of the curſe 
pronounced againſt this earth, and Gon 
continues to puniſh, ſhe will be ſtripp'd of 
the ſmall remains of utility and beauty which 
her degradation has left her: ſmall were they 
in compariſon of the delights of Paradiſe, yet 
they were ſufficient to ſoften our toil, and af. 
forded us many of the conveniencies and bleſ. 
ſings of life; but if the Divine malediction 
continues to ſpread deſtruction on this earth, 
how gloomy will be our days ? what will be- 
come of our promis'd offgpring ? Thus we 
mourn'd our melancholy ſituation; but, en- 
courag'd by the promiſes of our Gop, we plac'd 
in him an humble confidence. We endeayour'd 
to conſole each other, and to drive from our 
minds every thought of murmuring or diſcon- 
tent, and thankfully ador'd the Lord in the 
midſt of the dreary horrors by which we were 
ſurrounded. e ad 


We laid up Fur our inter- apport hole 
fruits that had eſcap'd corruption and rotten- 
neſs; and, that they might be ſtill preſerv d, we 
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dry'd them by:fire. I cover'd our cottage anew, 
and made a cloſer fence around, to keep out 
the cold and the rain. In the mean time our 
little flock languidly wander'd on the eminence, 
gaining a ſcanty. ſupport by nipping the ſhort 
graſs that ſtill remain'd, or here and there 
ſprung up afreſh; and I, for their far, 
ther relief, rang'd the country to ſeek them 
fodder, which 1 carefully preſerv'd, leſt they 
ſhould. periſh, if the W of winter ins 
creas d. 


Sad and now paſs'd o our days, while the cloud- 
ed ſky pour'd forth rain, and the bleak winds 
child us with cold. But at length the genial 
ſun re- animated the earth, and brighten'd the 
heavens,” while gentle winds chas'd the moiſt 
fogs from the ſummits of the mountains. 
Reviving nature ſmil'd at the return of youth; 
the fields were again cloth'd in chearful green; 
ianumerable flowers deck'd the paſtures, and 
ſeem'd to vie with the ſun in luſtre. The trees 
again began to ſhoot out their buds, and all 
nature was full of new-bora j joy. Thus crown'd 
with leaves and flowers came amiable Spring, 
that delightful morning of the year. 


The trees with which I had ſurrounded the 
altar, were pre- eminent in beauty. _ Eve faw 
with inexpreſſible rapture the flowers the had 
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planted on the holy ſpat recover their bloam. 
In vain, my children, ſhould 1 attempt to give 
you an idea of our joyful ecſtaſy. We ran to 
the conſecrated circle, fill'd with devout grati- 
tude. The ſun illum'd the ſacred ſpot with his 
pureſt radiance. Every creature ſeem'd to join 
in our praiſes of the CREATOR. The flowers 
exhal'd their ſweeteſt odours: the trees ex- 
tended the ſhade of their bloſſaming branches 
over the holy altar: the wing'd jnſects that in- 
habited the tender graſs chirp'd forth their joy: 
whilc the birds on the ſpreading boughs of the 
trees, enliven'd our devotion by their mellifluous 
harmony. We caſt ourſelves on our knees: 
tears of gratitude and joy burſt from our eyes, 
fell on the grafsy turf, and mingled with the 
dew of the morning, Our fervid prayer aſcend - 
ed towards the Loxb of nature, towards the 
Gon of grace and goodneſs, who had merci- 
fully turn'd even the effects of his juſt diſplea · 
ſure to our advantage. 


I now began to cultivate a little field upon the 
hill. I caſt into the fertile earth ſome grains 
which I had preſerv'd from the produce of au- 
tumn. TIevenenrich'd the land with ſeeds I had 
gather'd in the diſtant country, Nature, chance, 
or reflection often diſcover'd to me means to 
facilitate my labour. Often too, ignorant of 
the ſeaſons, and of the proper ſoils for the dit - 
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ferent productions, led; me into errors. Fre- 
quently my imagination deceiv'd me, and I was 
diſappointed when I had high hopes that I had 
found the art of contracting my labours. I 
ſhould ſometimes. have. been without reſource, 
had not the gentle ſpirits, who watch'd over 
my rann mmm to e me. 


One e as 1 caſt my. eyes — the 
2 I beheld with awe the flame of the Lox v 
burning over it. The riſing ſun gilded with his 
beams the aſcending ſmoke, Koraptur'd I call d 
to my beloved, See, deareſt Eve, I cry'd; ſee 
the accompliſhent of the promiſe. Behold the 


ſacred flame is come down on our altar. Let us 


go to it immediately, Every labour muſt now 
ceaſe... I will, as the ALMIGHTY hath com- 
manded, kill a young lamb.. Haſte, my love, 
and chuſe the fineſt flowers to ſtrew the ſacri- 
fice, I took the beſt of my flock : but, my chil- 
dren, it is impoſſible to give vou a deſcripiion 
of what I felt, when I went to deprive the in- 
nocent animal of life, A trembling ſciz'd my 
band; I was. ſcarce able to hold the ſtruggling 


victim, and never could I have brought myſelf | 


to-giye it death, had not my reſolution been ani- 


mated by the expreſs. command of the Author 


of life. The very remembrance of its ende a- 
vours to eſcape gives me pain. When l beheld 
its quivering limbs in the laſt moments of its 
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exiſtence, an univerſal tremor ſhook my ow 3 
and when it lay before me without ſenſe or mo- 
tion, dreadful forebodings invaded my troubled 
ſoul. In obedietice to the Drvive command, 1 
laid the bleeding lamb on the altar, and Eve 
ſcatter'd on it odoriferous flowers. We then 
proſtrated ourſelves on the earth before it with 
reverence and fear, and offer'd up our humble 
praiſes to the Gop of Txv tn, who had thus 
ſolemnly verify'd his promiſes. An awful ſi- 
lence reign'd around us, as if nature celebrated 
the preſence of her Gor. In this perfect calm 
our raviſh'd ears were charm'd with the min- 
ſtrelſy of heaven; The angels that hover'd over 
us join'd in our devout praiſes. © The flames ſoon 
conſum'd the facrifice, and on its extinction, 
which was ſudden,” an aromatic odour diffus'd 
itſelf through the far-extended country, 


A little after this ſolemn day of retoncilia- 
tion, I was going at ſun-ſet to reſt myſelf after 
the fatigue of the day near my beloved. I aſcend- 
ed the hill, 1 ſought for her in vain in our 
cottage. -I look'd for her with anxiety in the 
ſhidy bower. At length I found her pale and 
without ſtrength at the fide of the ſpring, and 
thee, Cain, my firſt-born, lying on her boſom. 
The pains of child-Hirth had ſeized her while 
ſhe was employ'd in her ordinary labours near 
the brook. She was bedewing thine infant face 
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tears of joy. At ſight of me ſhe cry d with a ſmile, 
1 ſalute thee, father of men. The Lok p hath 
aſſiſted me in the hour, of diſtreſs:. I have 
brought forth this ſon, to whom I have given 
the name of Cain. O thou dear firſt-· born! 
faid ſhe, the Lok hath favourably regarded 
the hour of thy. birth, may all thy days be con - 
ſecrated to his praife ! How weak, how helpleſs 

is he that is born of woman? Mayſt thou, 
dear infant, riſe as a young flower in the ſpring | 
May thy lite be a ſweet perfume offer'd up to 
heaven I then took thee, my firſt- born, in 
my arms. I falute thee, ſaid I to Eve; I ſalute 
thee, mother of men. The Lorp be prais'd 
who hath aſſiſted thee in thy diſtreſa. I ſalute. | 
thee, Cain, firſt of human beings who gave paia ; 
to thy mother: firſt of the human race ho en- j 
ter'd into life to leave it by death. O Gop; conti- 
nued I, look down from thy throne, and regard 
with compaſſion this thy feeble creature. Shed 
thy gracious benediction on the morning of his 
life, It hall be my delightfu! taſk to inſtruct 
his young mind: I will thew him the miracles of 
thy grace: I will teach him rhe wonders of thy 
love. Morning and evening his infant - lips ſhall 
be taught to ſound forth thy praiſe, O deareſt 
Eyk, mother of men, Iery'd in the tranſport of 
my heart, a face without number ſhall flouriſſi 
around thee. This myrtle was, like thee, ſo- 
Inc, till the render . ſprang from the. 


$7 


38 Tar DeartH or Apzt. 


maternal root. When mild ſprings ſhall clothe 


it with new verdure, the firſt ſboots will produce 
others, and, in time, this ſingle myrtle ſhall 
form a little aromatic grove. In the ſame man · 
ner, (let this proſpect conſole thee in thy pre- 
fent weakneſs), in the ſame manner ſhall our 
offspring multiply around this eminence. We 
ſhall from its ſummit ſee their peaceful dwell 
ings adorn the plain: we ſhall ſee them, if death 
delays its approach long enough to permit us 
ve ſhall fee them lend each other mutual 
aſſiſtance, to gain the proviſions, the conveni- 
encies, and the ſweets of life; Otten will we 
deſcend from this hill to viſit our childrens 
chindren, and under their fertile ſhades will 
we recount the wonders of the Lon o, and 
exhort them to piety and gratitude. When 
they taſte of joy, we will ſhare it ich them. 
We will ſympathize in their griefs, and give 
them conſolation and advice. From the 
top of this aſcent we ſhall ſee - with grati · 
tude and joy we ſhall ſee a thouſand altars 
ſmoke around.” Their burnt - offerings ſhall 
envelope us in ſacred clouds, through which 
our fervent prayers ſhall aſcend to che Great 
Crt aro, in behalf of the human race. And 
when the ſolemn day fhall come, when the 
flame of heaven -thall deſeend upon the "firſt 
and moſt holy altar, hey ſhall afſemble on this 
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holy tranſport we ſhall behold the fruit of our 


loins form around us a vaſt circle 9 
aN | 


Thus, oc ! did 1 utter che ſweet effuſions ; 


of my heart. I kiſe'd thine infant-lips with the 
moſt tender joy. Thy mother then took thee. in 


her enfeebled arms, when, * * 8 to 


riſe, I led her to our dwelling. 
4 
Strength nnd vigour ſoon rr to animate 
thy little members. Laughter and gaiety ſpark- 
led in thine eyes, and mirth play'd on thy 
cheeks. Already wert thou able to run with 
thy tender feet on the ſoft graſs and among the 
flowers: already thy little lips began to liſp 
forth thine infant thoughts, when Eve brought 
into the world MAHALA thy ſpouſe. Full of 
Joy you ſ{kipp'd about the new-born, kiſs'd her, 
and cover'd her with flowers. Eyk at length 
brought forth thee, O ABEL ! and afterwards 
THIRZ&, thy companion. With incxpreflible 


Joy we beheld your innocent pleaſures, Our 


delight increas'd/ as we ſaw your young minds 
unfold themſelves, and arrive by little and lit- 
tle at. maturity. We employ'd our moſt at- 
tentive care to cultivate your mental powers, 
to direct your thoughts to worthy objeQg, thax 


your lives might diffuſe the agreeahle dour of 
virtue. Thus a variety of flowers combin'd by 
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art, form the fragrant noſegay. While you, 
my children, yet prattled on my knee, or chas'd 


each other through the grove in wanton play, 


I diſcover'd that man born in fin needs cultiva- 
tion, like the ſtubborn earth cursd for gur 
tranſgreſſion; and that vigilance and watchful 
care were neceſſary in the arduous taſk of form · 


Ing the mind. To teach the young idea how 


to ſhoot,” to guard the pliant heart from the 
turbulence of the paſſions, to make the powers 
and noble inclinations of the ſoul bring forth 
their genuine fruits, virtue and piety, require 
ol the teacher 80 Wee . Feen 1 


1 W now, my beloved childran;/ the tides 
el to ſee you arriv'd' at your full growth, 
as the tender plants are by the hand of time 


trans form'd into lofty and wide- ſpreading trees. 


Prais'd be the Gop of heaven for his innume- 


rable mercies! ador'd for ever be his name for 
his unmerited goodneſs! May yon, my dear 
offspring, by your filial love, humble gratitude, 


and devout reverence, continue faithful to him; 
and may the grace and benediction of the Mos r 
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Avan lere Goiſh'd his recital, A m_wpk 
NP rar by - the ſoft bands of Hy MEN to her fa- 
vourite ſwain, wanders with him in the early 
dawn. They hear the ſweer notes of the nigh: 
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tingale, while all is ſilence around. Her voice 
ſeems the echo of their own fond thoughts, and 
through their ſouls is diffus'd, a tender tranſ- 
port. The bisd ceaſes her melody; but they 
ſtill liſten with the ear of expectation turn'd to- 
wards the branches from whence ſhe chanted 
her nocturnal ſong. Thus though our general 
father /ceas'd ta ſpeak, his children remain'd 
fix 'd in mute attention. The different ſcenes 


he had repreſented gave them various emotions: 


ſometimes the guſhing tear dropp'd from their 
eyes, at others à lively joy ſpread itſelf over 
their features. They all return'd their thanks 
to the father of men; Cary render'd his as well 
as the others, but be alone *¹ un ſmil'd 
wow ys: j N f 
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- DAM kiviog goifi'd his Made, Av 
+ again tenderly embrac'd his brother, and 
they all left the bower, each pair taking their 
way to their ſeparate dwellings, while the moon's 
mild rays enlighten'd their ſteps. Omy Tulg- 
2A, cry'd ABEL to his beloved, preſſing her 
hand, what exquiſite joy diffuſes itſelf through 
my ſoul ! my brother is no longer eſtrang'd from 
me, he loves me: his moiſten'd cheek ſpoke his 
tenderneſs, while he gave me the fraternal em- 
brace. How did my heart rcjoice in the ſweet 
effuſion of his return'd affection ! leſs delight- 
ful, leſs refreſhing, is the evening-dew that falls 
on the parch'd earth, after it has been ſcorch'd 
by the ſun's burning rays. The furious tem- 
peſt of his ſoul is calm'd, peace and love are re- 
turn'd ; they will again take vp thejr abode in 
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our humble cottages, and give new ſweets to e- 
ve ry enjoyment O thou B&eXEFICENT BernG! 
who baſt with infinite goodneſs watch'd over our 
parents when they were the ſole inhabitants of 
this ſpacious earth, keep far from the heart of 
my beloved brother, every baleful and torment- 
iog paſſion. May the ſtorm never return; 


but may tranquillity, gratitude, and] joy reader 
every ay delightful, like the paſt! 


Tulnz4, with delight id her countenance, 
ſaid, Our parents, my love, felt not more joy at 
the returu of ſpring, after the rigours of the 
firſt winter, than they experienc'd when they 
ſaw the tears of reconciliation drop from the 
ſoftenꝰd eyes of our brother. Our affectionate 
father, our fond mother ſeem'd in their tranſ- 
port to have recover'd all the gaiery of youth, 
and every thing around us {miPd with new joy. 
Thus did this amiable and virtuous pair expreſs 
che fweer ſenſations that fill'd cheir hearts, 


ene. A, Cay” 8 en obferriog that bis 
brow ſill wore the gloom of diſcontent, preſs'd 
his hand to her lips, and in a ſoft and tender 
accent, ſaid, Why, my love, doſi thou ſeem ſo 
cold, ſo inſeuſible 1 it the midſt of ſuch happi- 
neſs ? is the calm that is reſtor'd To thy ſout in- | 
captble of enlivening thine eyes with tender 
joy cannot thy heart felt ſatisfaction render 
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thy countenance ſerene ? ones bud. 
ot grief that has ſo long darken'd thy days, - 


had render'd thee unable to taſte of joy, had I, 
not bcheld, beheld with ecſtatic delight, content 
and tranſport animate thine eyes, when thou 
gaveſt our brother the fraternal embrace. O my 
beloved! the ETERNAL from his throne on 


high, and the benevolent angels who ſurround 


us, ſaw with approbation the ſoft ſenſations that 


then filPd thine heart. Suffer me, my deareſt 
ſpouſe, to preſs thre to my boſom ; let my fond · 


neſs again light up joy in thy countenance; 
mayſt thou loke all thy'< cares in this [weet em- 


brace. 
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Cain reſiſted. not the tender — of bis 


ſpouſe; but reply d. Your j joy, your exceſſive 
Joy gives me offence. Yes, I am difpleas'd : 


does not your tranſport ſay, « Cain is corretted ? 
he was before a man vitious and wicked—he 
hated his br other ? [ 1 was not wicked 


Whence aroſe ſo ſtrange an idea? muſt I hate my 
brother, becauſe I was not always weeping over 


him, or perſecyting |! him with my embraces ?— 


I never hated my brother: —No, never. I ſaw 
indeed with pain, that he, by his ſoftneſs and 


effeminacy, ſtole from me the affection of A- 


DAM and EYE Could I be iuſenſible to this? 
Bur, MaLana, i it is not without cauſe, that ſor- 


row hangs on my brow. What * io 
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in our father to recount to us the hiſtory o 


bis ſhameful fall, and all the diſaſters of which 
he and Eve are the cauſe | What need was there 
for us to know, and be ſo often told, that it was 
their fault that loſt us all the delights of Para- 


diſe, and render'd us unhappy? Were we igno- 


rant of this, our miſeries would be more ſup- 
portable, and we ſhould not deplore the want 
of nen of. which we could then have no 


MantA ftifled ih her heart temonſtrances 
and complaints, and carefully read her buſ- 
band's eyes, to ſee if ſhe might venture a reply. 
Then mildly anſwer'd, Suffer me, I conjure thee, 
my beloved, to weep z for I cannot reſtrain my 
tears: Suffer me to implore thee for thyſelf. I 
beſeech thee to drive far from thee this gloomy 
melancholy, that is again beginning to over- 
cloud thy ſoul. Thou canſt, I know, my love, 
thou canſt diſperſe ir, and reſtore to thy heart 
peace and ſerenity, Let not thy troubled ima · 
gination always preſent to thy view. ſubjects of 
miſery and grief, where thou oughteſt to be · 
hold divine benignity and grace. O Caix! 
why ſhould we blame our affectionate parents 
for relating to us, the wondersGop has done 
for fallen man I They wouldextite in our ſouls 
a lively gratirude and* firm confidence, They 
are keenly ſenſible wo ory: thing that can be a 


* 
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Fubjedt of pain” und grief to vs; And ris barbart- 
ty to reproach them with our -miſery;' Riſe, 
any love, Tentreat thee, riſe ſuperior to thive. 
xaations that would ugaiu intrude themfetves into 
thine heart, aud ublture our Gays with gloomy 
dadneſs. Sh ſaid uo more, but gave her huſf- 
band W neg vs nn _ eyes ſwam in 
tears. "te | AV eee 
dener, Ne 

The ſmile of affe&tion now temper the au · 

ſterity of Caix's countenance, and he reply 'd, 


as he embrac' d Maga, J. will, wy dear, ſur- 


mount the 1 vekations that would gain an empire 


over me. I will not obſcure thy days or mine 
| with unavailing f ſorrow: w A 


| An4unLEcn, vid of the ialcriot ſpi irits of 
hell, had obſerv'd the behaviour and Jikourſe 
of Cain. He had ſeen, with malicious joy, the 
Agnus of envy and wrath in his ruffled features - 
This malignant dzmon, tho! of the Toweſt or- 


der among the rebel-angels, did not yield in 


pride and ambition to SATAN, the arch-apo- 
. Olten, while in hell, he retit'd from his 
companions, whom he deſpis'd : often he re- 
main'd ia ſomude among the infteted rivers 


of -fulptiar, that flow'd through the burning 
hind; or ſtray'd alone on the enormous rocks, 


whoſe ſummits were hid in ſtormy clouds. 
There in ſecret he 1 at his ignoblt inuo- 
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lence, while the blue flames, reflected from the, 


tops Of the mountains, caſt an obſcure, and 


hortid light ga the path made hy his wander: 
ing feet. But when hall, with tumultuaus roar; 


celebrated, the praiſes and triumphs of ber king, 


who, on his retura from che terreſtrial globe, 
clate with pride, recounted how he had ſeduc'u 


our general anceſtors, and bogſtcd his baying 


forc'd the ETERNAL to pronounce. againſt them 
the degree of death and wretchednels, then the 
black venom of envy {well'd the rancorous 
breaſt of ANAMELEGH, Muſt 84a TAN, be 
cry'd to himſelf, though accurs'd, enjoy in 
hell triumphs and praiſe, while I, unnotic'd, 
rove in obſeurity through the dark corners of 
theſe gloomy regiars, or am confounded among 
the vile croud who with ſervile ſnouis aggran · 
diſe him, and hail him victor ? No! I feel myſelf 
equally capable of noble daring + I will aſtoniſh 
my compeers : I will force helis ſieree monarch 


to pronounce my name with, reſpect,  Attuar 


ted by the proſpe& of rifng to diſtioguilh'd 
greatneſs among the infernals,. he meditated 
baleful projects, and. nouriſh d in ſolitude in- 
yeterate hatred tu the human race. His black 
mind form'd various ſchemes for their deſtruc- 
tion, and his horrid defigns ſucceeded but 100 
well. The miſeries of Apau's offspring ren- 
der'd the name of this vile demon great among 


the diabolical pawcrs of To fiery deep. He i 
TW * . | * ” a b M4 
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was who, after a ſucceſſion of a apes, -incired a 
cruel king to maſſacre the infants of Berhle- 
hem. Ile ſaw, with a mali ſmile, men, 
barbarous as the out · caſts of heaven, diſplay a 
ſavage- rage againſt thoſe innocents. | He re; 
ceivid an horrid pleaſure, while he beheld their 
little limbs daſhid againſt the ſtones, which 
their ſpouting veins ſtain'd with blood. He was 
delighted to ſee them ſtabb'd and diſmember'd 
in the arms of their deſtracted mothers. He 
hover'd with cruel ſatisfaction over that untor- 
tunate city, The cries of theſe tender victims 
were to him agreeable melody. He fed with ca- 
joy on the heart-rending complaints of their 
aconſolable mothers, The mangled limbs of 
infants trampled under the feet of their ſavage 
murderers, was to him a pleafing ſight, and he 
felt an helliſh tranſport, when he beheld their 
fond parents proſtrate on the earth; in all the 
bitterneſs of anguiſh, tearing their hair, and 
beating their breaſts diſtain'd with my 1. 72 of 
uns gude eig! „ #930 1 


This b gend ee in bis Wer 
breaſt the actions or hell's fell monarch, diſ- 
dain'd ignoble ſloth. I will aſcend, ſaid he 

vill aſcend to earth. Ell know the import of the 
ſentence, Man ſhall die. I will accelerate his 
doom will kill. He then with haſty ſtride 


paſed throvgh the gate of hell. He make 


. 
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and trod the footſteps the arch · fend had trac'd 
thro” antient night, and the tumultuous em · 
pire of Chaos. Thus a brigantine equipp'd for 
theft, ſteers with full fail through the immenſe 
ſea, 'and ſtopping on the coaſt of Heſperia, 
ſurpriſes the tranquil inhabitants of ſome peace- 

ful village; ſejzes the active youth, while fa» 
thers, mothers, brothers, ſiſters, and inconſo- 
lable wives, lament on the ſhore, purſuing with 
their weeping eyes the raviſhers, who, with out- 
een; ſails, ſoon eſcape from fight. 


The deteſtable ANAMELECH long "a, with 
rapidity through the gloomy empire of night, 
till at length he perceiv'd a faint light on the 

frontiers of the created univerſe, As a male- 
factor megitating ſome horrid murder in the 
ſhade and ſilence of the night, proceeds to exe · 
cute his bloody purpoſe, through the gloom to- 
wards the city, and finds jt on all ſides illumina- 
ted, is ſtruck with fear, and would gladly hide 
himſelf from every eye; thus the impure ſpirit 
was agitated with terror, while he traverſed the 
immenſe ſphere which ſurrounded the earth, - 
On his arrival on this globe, his piercing eye | 


ſoon diſcovered the abode of man, and he 3 ID. 


lighted i in the ſhady grove. 


Here then, ſaid he, dwells man, 5 re 3 new 
favourite. This earth is curs'd, and far un- 


like the ſmiling on where be firſt was placed. 
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Delightful ſpot | now guarded. by the famjng 
ſword ; for I behcid it while: I hover'd oꝰer the 
earth. This they bave loſt; but what is left 
them is not hell. Perhaps by plaimiive ſupplica : 
tions they have ſoften'd.the anger of their Gon: 
For did not hell ſtill follow me from place to 


place ; did I not bear within myſelf an hell, I 


might, for aught I ſee, be happy here ; but poſ- 


ſibly their groſſer bodies may be ſubject to pains, 


to griefs, unknown ta ethereal ſubſtances, Ah} 
I ſee ſome of the heavenly hoſt plac'd as guardi- 
ans over man, though under malediction. I 
muſt elude their care, eſcape their attention, 

or all my deſigns will be render ' d abortive: 
and I ſhall become the ſport, rather than the 
admiration of Sa ran, and the ſycophante 
who ſurround his throne. Tonder is the fa- 
mily of ſinners: but I ſee no ſigns of miſery ; 
their evils, perhaps, commence not till death. 
PH know. If their hearts are open to ſeduction, 
I will, by my wiles, engage them in new erimes 
that may accelerate their puniſhment, SATAN 
ſucceeded by an eaſy artifice with the chiefs of this 
family, while they were yet perfect. Now they 
are degraded by ſin and the curſe of their Gon, 
can it be harder to ſubvert them? No, I ſhall 
induce them to commit actions ſo black, that 
weir heavenly guardians ſhall quit the earth 
with horror, and he who created them ſhall by 
his thunder exterminate the ungrateful race, 
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= . wem into the burning lake; then 


on our ſcorching banks we ſhall taſte of joy; 
ſhall triumph, while wr behold theſe worthy in- 
habicants of this new world rolling in flames of 
ſulpbur,” curſing their exiſteuce, and their Ar- 
xMrentY Mater. Ahl fee one of them 
bears on his brow the mirks of ſullen diſcon- 


tent. He has a ferocity in his looks that gives 


me hopes. My firſt” effort ſhall be on him. 


His companion dates will learn the cavſc 
of her tears. * 1. | 


- 0 
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The aidcotitas Foie,” taille to Inman 
ſight, follow'd CaIx and his ſpouſe, meditating 
ſcduftion and murder. "When they were retir'd 
to their dwelling, the i icapure dzmon repeated 
after them, in malicious mockery; Riſe ſape-- 


rior to the vexations that intrude theinſetves 
into thine heart! Drive far from thee theſe 


clouds of melancholy that would obſcure thy 
days! Tben quitting irony to give utterance to 


the infernal malice dy which he was agitated ; 


No, faid he, what is good ſhall never take root 
in thine ungrateful beart: I vill deſtroy in. 
Thoſe clouds of melancholy thou wouldſt di- 
ſperſe, ſhall be re · aſſembled o'er thy head, thick 
and black as thoſe which ſurround with eternal 
darknets the ſummits of the internal mountains, 
My talk will be no hard one. Thou thyſelf 
laboureſt to aſſembie them. I have only to aſſiſt 
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thee: it will be-to me a pleaſing taſk to ſecond 


thine own efforts. Yes, I will accumulate them 


on thy brow : deſolation and miſery yet un- 
known to the human race, ſhall find entrance 
among mortals: thy days ſhall be fill'd with 
horror and darkneſs, and theſe darlings of hea- 
ven. ſhall taſte the up, of wrath Pope's forth 
for 1 pf 


| Chearful dawn again began to * the hori- 
zon, inſpiring ſongs and gaiety, when Cats 
with his inſtruments of huſbandry was going to 
the field. ABEL had already given him the ſa- 
jute of the morning, and was conducting his 
flocks to paſture, ſtill moiſt with the dew of the 
night, ManALA and THIRZA were advancing 
hand-in -hand towards 'the garden which ſur- 
rounded the altar. They ſtop to ſalute their 


brothers, when Ev came to them from her 


cabin with geſtures of deſperation Both were 
ſeiz d with inquierude and concern, and ap- 
poaching her, .cry'd 1 out wich emotion, O my 
mother! you weep. Why weep you? Eve 
at this queſtion redoubled her tears; then en- 
deavouring to ſtifle her grief, ſhe giving them a 
look of affection, ſaid, while her words were 
interrupted by ſighs, Alas! my children, have 
you not heard dreadful groans come from our 
dwelling? The fharpeſt pains this night have 
ſeiz'd vour father, and be now ſtruggles with 
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bones. He endeavours to conceal his anguiſh- 
He wotld: prevent the ſighs that eſcape from 


my heart; He ſuppreſſes his complaints, and 


ſtrives to conſole me. But O my children i the 


moſt poignant grief has taken poffeſſion of my 


ſoul, and my tortut'd heart refuſes all conſola · 


tion. When he repoſes in moſt tranquillity, 


he ſeems loſt in reflection: -4n- inftanc after he 
groans with agony ; a cold ſweat edyers his face, 


and the tears he had reſtrain'd burſt in a tor- 5 


rent ffom his eyes. O my dear children! dread- 

ful apprehenſions oppreſs my heart. Support me, 
my daughterts, ſupport your unhappy mother 
finking under the weight of affliction, Let us go 
to your father. Lie, follow'd by ber laments 


ing children, returnd to her ſpouſe, weeping, 


and nen the ſhoulder of MAHaLa. 3 


Fils: ib ferne, they Cortoupded the 
bed of the fick. ABI then lay tranquil. 
His countenance and geſtures diſcover'd, that, 
in ſpite of ſuffering and pain, his ſoul was, 


maſter of itſelf, le caſt oh his afflicted chil-- 
dren a look” of Parental. tenderneſs, He 
eren gave them a ſmile of affection, and ſaid, 


The hand of the ALMIGHTY, my beloved off- 


fpring, Is on me. My entfails are torn with 


anguiſh: but praisd be the Loan, who re- 
* all by unerring wiſdom! Perhaps he bas 
K 


PO 


Tor Dori o ent. | m 
ſoche diſeaſe that ſcerts to penetrate even to his | 
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ordain'd theſe pains to unlooſe the bands that 
unite my foul to this frail body. If it is now 
to return to the duſt of which it was form'd, 1 
ſubmit. I adore the diſpenſations of my Ma- 
Ken, and wait with reſiguatioa and love the 
fatal hour. I will praiſe thee, the SOVER EICN 
or LirE and DEATH, till this union is dif. 
ſolv'd : my ſoul ſhall then, deliver'd from its 
veſture of earth, offer thee more elevated praiſe, 
O Gop OF RY TION"! ! deign to be my ſup- 
port. , Teach me to endure with patience my 

preſent pain, in firm hope of futufe happineſs, 
But above all, forſake me not, O my MakxR 
forſake not an expiring ſinner in the diſtreſsful 
hour of death] Abandon me not when my ſoul 
is Ent by the laſt Wr of nature. 


He W caſt his languid eyes on our ge. 
neral mother, who was weeping at his ſide: And 
thou, Eve, ſaid he, whom I love as myſelf, 
and you, my dear children, add not to my grlefs 
by your ſorrow and tears. - How cruelly does 
your affliction diſtreſs me ! Ceaſe, my, beloved, 
ceaſc theſe ſighs,” and theſe lamentations. Per- 
haps the Lon p may remove the terrors of his 
hand, and death may yet be at a diſtance, Per- 
Haps 1 may again, even on earth, taſte joy and 
gladneſs. I wait the good pleaſure of my Gop, 

and reſign myſelf to his will. Do you alſo, my 


dear children, and N. my tender ſpouſe, ac · 
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quieſce with ſubmiſſion and devone gratitude. in 
the divine appointments. Accuſtom yourſelves 
beforehand to reflect with holy reſignation, ou 
the inſtant when it ſhall pleaſe the AL MI GHT 1 


to ſtrip off this garment of earth, and take 


me from you. - The father of mankind ceas'd 
to ſpeak. Sharp pangs again ſeiz'd him, and he 
could only utter ſighs and groaans. 


When his agonies were abated, he regarded 
all about him with ſilent attention; but his looks 
were more particularly ſix'd on EYE, who 
ſeem'd overwhelm'd by her deep diſtreſs: her 
ſorrows augmented thoſe of her huſhand, and 
to conſole her, he again reſum'd his diſcourſe : 


Alas! faid he, the death experienc'd by the firſt 
ſinner will doubtleſs have ſomething frightful in 
it, to thoſe who ſhall behold it: bi it wilt be 
more terrible ſtill to him who ſhall be the vic: 


tim. May that mercitul Gop, who bas never 


abandon'd us in our diſtreſs, ſuecour me in that 
dreadful hour !—He will do it—his paſt mer- 
cies are pledges that he will. As far you, my 
children, added he, go—!ecave me—teffgn me 
to the will of the Lon D. Pray for me with fer- 
vour. This dreadful criſis may perhaps end in 
a ſweet fleep, that may reſtore vigour to my en- 
feebled members, a 
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his trembling hand. Yes, my father, they ery'd, 
we will. proftrate ourſelves before the Lorp. 
We will ſupplicate that ſweet repoſe may repair 
thy ſtrength exhauſted by ſuffering. O may our 
prayer be accepted! may the Lonn remove 


from thee theſe pains by Sad en at er 
| fermented | 


Wich kh levetd with grief they lefe the 
cottage. Eyk only remain'd. I would fleep, 
ſaid Apayn, addreſſing himſelf to his wife, who 
fat near his bed ſuffus d in tears. Why, my be- 
loved, doſt thou give way to thy grief? thy ten- 
derneſs, by increaſipg my pain, may chaſe repoſe 
far from me. At length he wrapt his face in 
the ſkins whigh cover'd him, to conceal from his 
companioy the diſtreſs and inquietude of his 
mind. Is this, ſaid he, to | himſelf—is this that 
hour ſo full of horror 21 fear i it is, Great Gop, 
how terrible 1 Abandon me not, O my Ma- 
e EIN! forſake not in the laſt agony an expiring 
Sinner. How, ſweet would be my conſolations, 

even in death, if theſe ſufferings, theſe tears, 
would exempt wy unhappy offspring from the 
conſequences of the curſe pronounc'd on them 
for my ſin— But no- the ſame horrors will ter- 
xify, the ſame veil of darkneſs will extend over 
all born of woman. From a trunk empoiſon'd 
by fin, what can be produc'd but ſinners ?—fin- 

ners ſubjcct to death ?—T have kill d all my do- 
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ſterity. All, like me, muſt be torn from thoſe 
they love—from-thoſe whoſe tenderneſs ſoften'd 
and endear d life, and. gave it all its delights. O 
Eve O ſpouſe tender and dear ! what avguiſh 
will rend thine heart | what tears wilt thou 
ſhed over my ſenſelefs duſt | Frightful proſpect ! 
Will not my inanimate clay tremble, when the 
orphan left without fupport, ſhall lament the 
loſs. of its father ſnatch'd away by death in the 
midft of his courſe? or when deerepit parents 
fhall be depriv'd of their ſons, who were the com- 
fort and ſapport of their declining age ? when 
ſiſters ſhall water with their tears the dead bo- 
dies of their brothers; the wife that of the huſ- 
band; the lover that of the object belov d? Spare 
then my memory, O my children! curſe not my 

aceful duſt; It is juſt that the weight of the 
curſe ſhould fall on the laſt hour the hour that 
tears us from this life of ſin. Death, when he 
divides the ſoul from its covering of clay, will 
alſo draw it from a ſtate of malediction. If not · 
withſtanding the little power its degradation has 
left it, it has ſtruggled againſt vice, and endea+ 
your'd to raiſe itſelf to virtue, it ſhall enjoy ne · 
ver-ending happineſs i in the regions of immor- 
dality. Ye ought not then, O mine offspring! 
to exccrate my aſhes. Our abode on earth is not 
properly life : tis but the dawn of life: a trou- 
bleſome dream. Oppreſs me not then, ye moun-, 
tains of grief! *Tis by dying I ſhall revive. i 
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wait for that inſtant, firmly relying on the mer. 
cies of my Go pl Such were the thoughts of 
"ADAM, whey a AY „ his 
25 lenſes: W447 1 FT, 

| | ' 172411 ww thigh kg! 18 
\ Eve fat ae in be by the bed of her 
ſleeping huſband, and, in a low voice, fearing to 
diſturb his repoſe, vented the anguiſh of her 
heart. What evils do I experience? faid ſhe, 
O curſe, the conſequence of ſin ! let thy bur- 
then reſt on me, I was the firſt ſigner. Let a 
double weight of wo fall on my wretched head, 
It is juſt, I was the firſt offender. _Ah } tis al- 
ready on me. All the griefs, all the diſtreſſes 
of my huſband, of my unhappy offspring, flow 
from me. Their pains, their ſorrows, are ſo 
many gnawing worms that prey on me. O my 
ſpouſe ! if thou djeſt—How I. tremble. at the i; 
dea! a general ſhivering ſeizes me; the cold 
ſweat trickles down my face. Can the horrors 
of death be more dreadful? If thou art going 
to die for my fault, OApau ! if theſe agonies 
are to unlooſe the bands of life! hate me not. 
Add not to my inſupportable miſeries, thine an · 
ger. And ye, my children, curſe not your un- 
happy mother. Guilty as Lam, I deſerve your 
pity. Ye upbraid me not, tis true; but, alas 
every ſigh, every tear awakens my keen remorſe, 
and is to me a cutting reproach. O Gop AL- 
MIGHTY! lend an ear to my plaintive ſuppli- 


_ i. EE X53 


, he 9 oy 


. ; BY 
cations, and remove his ſufferings : or if they 
are the forerunners of death ; if his body muſt 
now return to the duſt, terrifying thought ! ſe- 
parate us not: let me die with him. Suffer my 
ſoul to retire firſt, that I may not behold his laſt 
pangs. I was the firſt finner. Eves ceas'd to 
ſpeak, and remain'd Mens weeping ng 
the fide wot her huſband. 


TRR DRATH or As. 


Ca, in ſpite of the roughneſs of his tem · 
per, had ſhed tears at the groans and diſcourſe 
of his father. He went into the fields when he 
left the cottage, and thus expreſs'd his concern: 
I could not help weeping when I was near the 
bed of my father: yet I hope he will not die. 
Gop grant that this good parent, whom I love, 
may not die. Tes, I could not help weeping : 
but yet I am not drown'd in ſorrow like my 
brother, Before I ſhed tears on all occaſions, 
I muſt loſe my natural firmneſs, and become 
like him ſoft and effeminite. Will they ſtill ſay, 
that I am of a ſavage diſpoſition ? At leaſt 
they'll imagine that ABEL loves Aba u better 
than I, becauſe I cannot weep like him. I love 
my father : he is as dear to me as he is to my 
brother: but I cannot command "By tears to 
flow. ? 


Abr, penetrated with ſorrow, wort into his 
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he bent bis head on the graſs, which he tioi- 
ſten'd with his tears, an d addrefs'd hls 
to the ALMIGH TY. " # dee 


Wich the moſt rofggd PEPE 1 would 
praiſe thee, O my Gos Thou conducteſt the 
affairs of mortals with unerring wiſdom, and 
infinite goodneſs. Tho? deprefs'd by grief, I 
dare preſume to offer up to thee. my ſupplica- 
tions; for thou haſt permitted the ſinner to 
implore thy mercy. Thine unmerited good- 
nefs has allow'd. us this ſweet conſolation, in the 
midſt of the evils which ſurround us. 1 ought 
not, I do not hope, that thou wilt change the 
purpoſes of thy wiſdom, i in compliance with 
the defires of a plaintive worm. Thy ways, O 
Gracious Go | are wiſe and good. To thy 
will I reſign © myſelf, ſupplicatiag only tor 
ſtrength to fuffer, and for conſolation in our 
pain. Thou knoweſt, O Oux1screxnT Gop ! 
thou knoweſt the defires, the ardent withes of 


my ſoul. If theſe defires, if theſe wiſhes are 


not contrary to the deſigns of thine infinite wil- 
dom, reſtore us our common parent ;—reftors 
to our afflicted mother the huſband for whom 
ſhe ſupplicates thee—reſtore her him in whom 

her life is bound up. and whoſe loſs would ren · 
der her vretehed . reſtore to us, his ſorrow- 
ing children, a father tenderly. beloved. De- 
fer, O Gop, merciful and gracious ! defer, if 


Tus D8armn 63 Aunt; vo? 
1 be tity will, his death to a more diſtaat period.” 
Speala, O Gs | asd it is dene: co, and 
« is accompliſh'd. - At thy nod our evils will 
difappear, and joy and gladueſa, thank fgivings 
and praife, will refound from the humble habi- 
tations of ſinners. Permit him who gave us 
life, t remain yet longer with us. Spare him, 
that he may ſtill declare to ws thine whe 
bounties, and teach our infant-children to liſp 


forth thy praiſe, , Bus if thine unerring wiſdom 


has appointed this the time of his diſſolution ; 
be not offended, O my Mater ! with this ex- 


tels of our grief. Pardon the diſorder of my 
words. If be muſt now die, tend him, O Gov 


of compaſſion lend him thine aſſiſtance in 


the terrible hour of death, and mercifully for- 
gve our cries and groans, Moderate, by thy 
divine corfolations, ont afflicti way har n 
not offen thee by ehr defpair. 

Sweh was the prayer of At. He was ſtill 
proſttate on the cartfe, from whickk he wits rd 
by a drſtant found. Sweet 6tours were wafted 
ond, and before him fiood æ guardian anget, 
refplendertt in beauty. On His feretie brow ke 
wore a Coronet of rofes, and Nis fcile was gra- 
cious as the opening day, He faid, with a'voice 


mild as the breath of the zephyrs, The Lon d? 


bath lent a gracious car, O AL, to the voice 
of hy ſappiications, He hath granted thee 


the &:fires of rife heart. He Rath comma 
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ed me to aſſume a hody, and to bring there con- 
ſolation and ſuccour. The ETERNAL who in- 
ceſſantly watches over his creatures who 
regards with an eye of beneficence the crawl- 
ing inſect, as well as the archangel ar- 
ray'd in glory, hath order'd this earth to 
produce in its boſom ſalutary remedies for the 
diſeaſes of its inhabitants, whoſe bodies, by the 
fall, are expos'd to pain and ficknefs, which ſhall 
dy degrees lead them to death and to corrup- 
ſion, the ſad conſequences of having diſobey'd 
their Mak ER. Friend, take theſe plants, and 
theſe flowers; they are ſpecifics to reſtore health 
to thy father: boil them in the clear water of 
the . let him drink, and be whole. 


The angel, having given * che ſalutary 
herbs, diſappear d. Struck with inexpreſſible 
aſtoniſhment, he remain d ſome time immove- 
able : then breath'd the devout gratitude of his 
ſoul i in this ſhort ejaculation; What am I; O 
Gon? what am I ? that thou ſhouldſt thus gra- 
ciouſly regard my prayer. I am but ſiaful 
duſt and aſhes. I would praiſe thee, O my 
Gop : but thy bounties exceed all praiſe, The 
triumphant archangel cannot ſufficiently exalt 
thy name, yet thou haſt deign'd to coy the 
ſupplications of a worm. = 


His lively joy lent him wings. He ran to his 
cottage, and with eager Gs prepar'd the 


Tae: Drirn o Ast. 
odoriferdus dilation. This per form'd, he flew / 
to his father. Eve was ſtill bath'd in tears, and 
her daughters ſat penfive by ber fide. They ſaw: 
with ſurpriſe bis eagerneſs, the joy which: 
ſparkled in his cyes, and the ſmile which ſat on 
his lips. Dry up your tears, my beloved, ſaid 
he, as he enter'd. Weep no more, O my mo- 
ther! the Lon hath heard our prayers, he 
bath ſent us ſuccour, An angel hath: appear d 
to me in the paſtures. He hath-given me arq- 
matje herbs and flowers, gather'd by his celeſtial 
hand, Boil theſe, ſaid he, in clear” water, and 
reſto1e health to "thy father. They beard his 
words with aſlonĩſhment, and render'd thanks 
to the Lok p, with gratitude and humble cog- 
ſidence. The ſick drank the healing draught, any 
ſon experienc'd its ſalutary effects. Ana Ni now 
rais*d himſelf on his bed, and with ardent p ety 
offer'd up his adorations ; then taking the hand 
of ABEL, he prelY'd it to his. cheek, and wetted 
it with tears of joy, ſaying, O my ſon! bleffed 
be thou! thou by whom Go p hath ſent me ſuc- 
cour: thou whoſe virtue Were the LoR D: 
thou whoſe prayer he accepts, and bath vouch- 
ſif'd to anſwer. ' 1 again bleſs cher, my ſon ! 
wy beloved fon! Eveand her daughters then 
embrac'd him by whom the LIRD had fent them 
ſuccour. | dee | 
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Cary at this inſtant enter the dwelling " 


L 2 


84 Taz DraTA o Ar. 
his father, While in the field he had been tor 


mented. with care and zac. I will return, 


ſeid he to himſelf ; I will return to my father: 
perhaps he needs my aſſiſtance, Perhaps he is 
already dead, and I have not reccivd a laſt 
blefling from his lips. Tell Raten e 158 1 
love my father. 5: £ 


On bis entering, be ſax wb amazement 
their; joy. He heard Apa bleſs his brother. 
Mahr, his wife, ran to him, and embracipg 
him, ſaig, The Logvy, my beloved, bath ſent 

us ſuccoyr by the hand of ABEL. Cain ap- 
n the bed of Apan, and kiſſing bis 

and. ſaid, I . lute thee, O my father! Prais d 
be Gon who reſtores hee of gur tears: byr, 
O my father, have you no bleffing for me ? Yoy 
have bleſszl my brother, by whom the Lord 
ſent you help : bleſs me alſo me your fr - 


born. Apa giving him a look of atfection, 
and prefling his hand between both his, ſaid, I 


give thee my bleſſing, O Cary |. be bleſs d of 
Gon, O my firſt;harp 1 May the tavour of 
the Long xeſt always on thee, May thine heart 
enjoy tranquillity. and peace, and thy ſoul un- 
interrupeet} repoſe. Cain then embrac'd his 
brother. How could he avoid abs all OA em- 
prac'd him. | 


Cain left his father's 5 : but it was to 


retire into the gloomy receſſes of a thick grove, 


where, oppre eſs' d with ene, he repe ted 


CCC ˙ . ðùĩ RN 


Tar Darn os Ares. 8g: 


aſter Aba, Peace and tranquillity——an unia · 
terrupted repoſe Hod can I enjoy this tran-- 


I pot farc'd petision for 8 bleſſing, while his 


ſoul, in bleflings an my happy brather ? He 
has allow d me my rank of firſt-born : What, 
advantage to me is this ſuperiority? Miſery is. 
my inheritagee 1 diſdain my portion. It is 
by the hand of ABEL the Lon d has reſſor d 


health to aur tather. I am rejefted. The bright. 


meſſengers of heaven appear not to me: they 
pals me with contempt ; they honour me not 
with their regards. While I ſpend my ſtrengih 
in the lahours of the feld; while the (wear. 
drops from my. face embrown'd by the ſcorch - 


ing ſan, the angels hold ' converſe with him, 


-whoſe delicate hands are unſoil'd by labour; 
who lies idle neap his locks, or with uumanly 
ſaſtnaſs is ſhedding tears, becauſe the ſhining 
dew glitters on the graſs and herbage, or the 
ſetting ſun tinges the clouds with purple. Hap- 
py favourite All nature (miles on thee. I gnly 
feel. the curſe; Tonly eat my bread by the ſweat 
of my brow. The whole weight of the divine 
malediftion falls on my wretched bead. I am in 
every thing unhappy. Thug revolving in his me + 
lancholy brain gloomy ideas, the offspring of Ha · 
tred and Envy, he wander'd io the-thickthade, . 


The ſun was retiring behiad the azure moun- 


quilluy : MWhere ſhaY I fd this repoſe ? Was 
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tains, and reflected on the clouds a glowing red, 
when ADan ſaid to his wite, I will, my belo- 
ved, before the day is tlogd, render thatiks to 
Gop, who hath reſtor'd my health. He left 
his bed, full of ſtrength and vigour, and re- 
pair'd, accompaty'd by his daughters, to the 


entrance of his cottage. The departing ſun 


diffus'd a mild light over the fields: ADAM caſt 


himſelf on his knees, and view'd with tranſ- 
port the country thus enlighten'd. Here am I, 
ſaid he, with fer vent effuſion of heart—here am 


I, my SovERPIGHN MASTER, proſtrate before 


thy face, penetrated with a lively ſenſe of thine 
infinite goodneſs. Ye agonizing pangs, what 
are become of you? Ye pierc'd my bones, ye 
fcorch'd my vitals; yet in the midſt of anguith 
my ſoul Toſt not her hope; ſhe plac'd her con- 
fidence in Gop, and was not diſappointed. The 
ALM1GHTY lent'a gracious ear to the groans 
and cries of a ſinner: he regarded the voice of 
a worm. Health return'd ; pain and ſorrow were 
no more. Death ſhall not yer triumph over my 
duſt : I ſhall ſtill praiſe my MAKER, in this ha- 
bitation of clay, this houſe of corruption. I 
will praiſe thee, O my Gop ! I will praiſe thee 
from the early dawn to the riſing of the evening: 
ſtar, While my ſoul is confin'd in this body of 
earth, it ſhall ſtammer forth its gratitude z but 
it. will praiſe: thffe in more exalted ſtrains, when, 
diſengag'd Tom this obſtructing . duſt, it ſhall 


1 PREY as ——_—_— n 8 it. 8 
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riſe triumphant and refio'd;1 it ſhall then be- 
hold thee face to face, .array'd in all the luſtre 
of thy magnificence. O ye angels reſplendent 
in light I caſt your eyes on this dwelling: of fin- 
ners, this abode of death. The earth ſhook from 
its foundations when it became defil'd by fin, and 
its ALMIGHTY Mak ER turn'd from it his re- 
gards. Yet on chis earth he pow difplays the 
wonders of his love. Attune your golden harps 
to his praiſe. Exalt his name in ſeraphic ſtrains, 
while man, weak man can only liſp his rapture. 
J falute thee, O ſun! I ſalute thy retiring beams. 
When thy morning-rays enlighten'd theſe fields, 
I groan'd, opprefſy'd' by pain : when they illu- 
min'd my dwelling} I faluted' them with my 
ſighs; ere they have given place to the grey 
twilight, I am returning thanks to the Loxv or 
L1re, who hath remov'd my griefs. I ſalute 
you, ye lofty mountains, and ye hills ſcarter'd 
over the plain; mine eyes ſhall ſtill behold, 
reflected from your ſummits, the glowing 
brightneſs of the riſing and the ſeiting ſun. I 
ſalute you, Oye birds, who chant the praiſes of 
the ETERNAL ; your ſongs ſhall ſtill recreate 
mine ear. Te limpit ſtreams, I ſhall again re- 
poſe my weiry limbs on your flowery banks; 
again be luil'd to reſt by your foft murmurs; 
and, ye groves, ye bowers, ye woods, I ſhall 
ſtill walk under your refreſhing ſhades; ye thall 
again ſhield me from the ſun's too ardent ray, 


23 To Derr. 6% A824; 


when, rapt In profound meditation, 1 Mall w- 


der in your fragrant retreats. Þ falure thee, 
2 — but L worſhip and adore only 
nature's Gon, whb ſuppor ted my vile 1225 
kgs eee F aged. 


57 


The father of men. has prate's the Lon, 


while the whole creation appeat d artcntive to 
his prayes, aud feerm'd to ſehe tate his rergen 
to Ir. The glorious orb of day darted on him 
its laſt ram. The young zcphyts waſted on 
their ambroſtal wings the aromatie perfumes of 
the groves and gardens, as if charg's by the 
flowers. 10 exhate theis ſweerw to him., The 
 feather' inbabitans of the woods falkned bim 
with Geir lun ny as 2auated " 2 Nu 

\ Cars and. i came under the ſhade while. 
Apa was yet on bis knees, They ſaw with 
delight theie father reflor to health. The 
Prayer ended, Abu acofe from the carth, be 
embrac'd and rec eiv d the embraces of his tran(- 
ported children: he kiſs d,1 with fond afc&ion,. 
the moiſten'd check of gor grneral wothe? z 
aſter which, ke, Evs, and their daughters, e- 
turn d to their dweling. Anl. then addref- 


fing. himſelt 20 Cainy ſaid; Len us allo, my 


dear brother, render thanks to Gor Mos? 
Firs r, who has Fftor' to ou tears our af- 


wit. a 24 
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{-Bioidte father; IT will by the light of the 
moon, which is now riſing, offer on mine altar 


1 young lamb : wilt not thou Uo on 1 120 
altar, date tin offering? | ew 


* Cart, © giviog him a boch FEA angry . 


ſaid, Yes; I will prefent an offering to the 


tonp of what my barren fields atore..” "ABEL, 3 
with graceful ſweetneſs, reply d, O my brother! j 
the LoxD our GoD counts as nothing the lamb 
which burns before him; neither doth he re- 
gard the fruits of the field which the fire con- 
ſumes. *Tis the ardent piety that flames in the 
heart; of the nn. mad 8 0 
Va its value. 


Cem return'd, The fire of heaven will 
haps conſume thy victim; for by thee the Lokb 
ſent health to our father—=T am diſdain'd. How- 
ever; 1 Will make my offering. 1 am, as well ag 
thou, - penetrated. with gratitude. Our father, 
ho is reſtor'd to our wiſhes, is equally dear to 


me, as to thee. Let the Loxp do with me, 


miſerable worm! ee to his good plea- 
ſure. . 


3 n ahires himſelf on the neck of 
Cai, ſayiog, Ah my brother, my dear bro- 
W foſtghon og the LokD's having ſent 
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by my hand relief to our father, a new, ſubject 

of diſcontent? I was charg d with this commiſ - 
lion for us all. All pray'd to the Loni: the 
prayers of all were anſwer'd. Baniſh from 
thy boſom, my dear brother !|—let me entreat 
thee, to baniſh for ever, theſe gloomy ideas. 
The Lotp, who ſeeth into the inmoſt receſſes 
of our ſouls, can diſtover there unjuſt thoughts 
and ſecret murmurs. Love me, as I love thee, 
Offer | thine offering; but ſuffer it not to be de- 
fipd by any impure diſpoſitions, May the Lon p, 
O my brother favourably accept thy praiſes, 
and graciouſſy ſhed. an bleflings on thee, 


| Cath NN 1 8 but walk'd towards his 
field, and-ABzL looking after him with a pity- 
ing eye, repair'd to his paſtures. Each advanc'd 
to his altar. ABEL flew a young lamb; laid it 
on his-atrat; ſcatter'd on it odorifcrous herbs 
and flowers, and put pre to the offering; then, 
warn'd with fet vent piety, proſtrated himſblf be- 
fore it, and with humble gratitude prais'd the 
Lokb. The flame roſe on high through the 
gloom of night, and enlighten'd the fields and 
paſtures. The Lon forbade the winds to blow, 
becauſe the ſacrifice was acceptable. 


atx laid on his altar the fruits of the field ; 
put five t6 the offering, and alſo proſtrated him- 
ſelf before it. Inſtantly a terrific ſound was heard 

among the buſhes.” 5 various: whirlwind ad- 
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vanc'd towards the altar; diſpers'd the offering 
of Cain, and cover'd him' with flame and 
ſmoke: He retir'd trembling, when a majeſtic 
voice proceeding from the darkneſs, utter'd theſe 
awful words, Why trembleſt thou ? why is pale 
fear ſeen on thy viſage ? There is yet time: cor- 
rect thyfelf : repent, and I will pardou thy fin : 
if thou doſt not, thy crime and its chaſtiſement 
ſhall purſue thee for ever. Why bateſt thou 
thy brother? He loves thee ; he Wo thee, 
with true affection. quits 75 4 


Car IN ſeizd with horror, Cid . N of 
ſacrifice, a tempeſtuous wind driving after him 
the infected ſmoke of the offering, Appall'd 
with terror, he wander'd through the darkneſs. 
His heart trembled within him; and a cold 
ſweat ran down his face. Caſting his eyes a- 
round, he beheld the bright flame of his bro- 
ther's ſacrifice riſing ip the air ia ſpiry Waves, 
At this view, he turn · d aſide his head, and gnaſh- 
ing his teeth, cry'd, Ab! there's the ſacrifice 
of the favourite! Fly, mine eyes, this hateful 
fight. Another look would fill my fout with 
all the rage of the infernals— I cannot help 
curſing in my heart, this darling of Heaven and 
of all nature. I cannot help curſing him with 
trembling lips. — But turn, unhappy wretch, 
turn thy fury on thyſelf. Come O death, O 
deſtruction come, and put a period to my. miſe- 
ries and my life! N. O my father, didſt tho 
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ſuffer thyſelf to be ſedued ? Why, O my mo- 
ther, didſt thou entail. miſeries on thy 
wretched offapring? Shall I. preſent my- 
ſelf before you, in the horrorg of my deſpair? 
Shall my agonies, my terrors, my inſupportable 
wretchedneſs, ſhew you the diſtreſſes your fatal 
lapſe prepar'd for your deſcendents} Ah! no. 
Revenge not, unhappy man—reyenge not thy- 
ſelf on a father, by bringing before his eyes 2 
ſpectacle of ſuch horror. Seiz id with. terror, 
he would expirę in my ſight, and I ſhould, if 
poſſible, be ſtill pore wretched. The wrath of 
the Lon p lies heayy on me. He bas curs'd 
me. He diſdains mine offerigg. am the moſt 
deſolate creature on the face of the earth. The 
animals of the field, the reptiles of the ound, 
compar'd with me, are worthy of envy. 'd Men- 
CIFUL Gon ! if i it be poſſible, extend thy indul- 
gence to me. | Turn from me, 0 Gop! thy 
tierce anger z « or again reduce me to nothing. — 
But what do I ſay ? Qh hard obdprate heart 1 
Correct thyſelf, he bath ſaid, and * vill pardon 
thy paſt offences! Chuſe ed or miſery!— 


miſery eternal i miſery inexpreflible 1 Yes, I 


have finn di mine iniquities riſe above my head 
they cry for vengeance. Thou art juſt, O Gop! 
thy vengeanceis alſo juſt. The farther we ſtray 
from the path of perfection and wiſdom, the 


far ther we ſtray from happineſs. I muſt then 


be goiter, fince Tam unbapyy. I will forfake | 


20 50 ET Po 
8 7 8 Lt LY 
Et 4 | 

3 = Sz 

n 

1533 14 3 

8 : n | 

= FEgu 3 

p LE F 1 a 

= 8 Bo f 4 

5s 
V n > 
28 88 


C "+ 
2 R 


D — A * a 
0 r 

A N N . 
BOOK . ö 


HE air was yet moiſt with the dew of 
night; the birds ſtill flept in filence 


the ſun had not begun to gild the tops of the 


hills, or the hovering fogs of the morning; yet 
Cain, diſtreſs'd and melancholy, had left his 
cottage. ManaLa, unknowing ſhe was over: 
heard, had wept and pray'd far him during the 
tedious night. 'The black traces of deſpair were 
too viſible in his countenance, to eſcape the ob- 
ſervation of this affectionate wife. She rais'd 
to heaven her ſupplicating hands. She begg'd 
for him mercy and forgiveneſs. She entreated 


that the Divine conſolations and grace might 


ſooth and ſoften the heart of her wretched huſ- 


band. Her lively grief, her intenſe devotion, ay | 


ſhe fear'd diſturbing the partner of her bed, 
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were utter'd'only in fighs and tears. Tet the 
inarticulate expreſſions of her ſorrow had reach- 
ed the ears of Cain, who, unable to bear her 
grief, wander'd in the early dawn. His mur: 
muring voice reſounded through the profound 
calm of the fields like diſtant thunder. Night 
odious ! night horrible! ſaid he. What black 
clouds ſurround me? What fears! what ter- 
rors | When my imagination began to be calm'd, 
when gentle fletp had huſh'd my griefs, tho 
voice of lamentation awoke me, Alas ! I only 
wake to be replung d in wretchedneſs. Shall I 
never more enjoy repoſe ? Why did ſhe pray 
and weep for the ? She yet knows not that my 
offering was rejected. —Her tears increaſe my 
diſtreſs. —l cannot bear her groans—they add 
to my griefs—they chaſe peace from my heart, 
This day, like the laſt, muſt be paſs'd in ſorrow 
and in bitterneſs, While a ſmile of approba- 
tion rewards every action of my brother, while 
he enjoys every ſoothing delight, terror and 
ſadneſs purſue me. I love thee, Matar a—l 
love thee tenderly. Thou art dearer to me than 
myſelf, Why then ſhouldſt thou, by thy lamen- 


tations, fill with anguiſh the few hours of reſt my 
miſeries have left me ? 


He ſtopt e a buſh that grew on the fide 
of a rock; O ſoft lleep | ſaid he, reſtore ma here 
thy ba!my 3 Unhappy that I am, weak- 
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en'd by fatigue and terror, Finvok'd thee in my 
cottage; Scarce hadſt thou ſpread over me thy 
downy pinions, when the voice of fortow chas'd 
thee from mine eyes. Here is none to trouble my 
repoſe, except beings inanimate, iofluenc'd by 
the wrath of heaven, can drive quiet from me, 
even. in this diſtant retreat. O earth, which, by 
a curſe too ſevere, requires ſuch painftil labour. 
—Alas! 1 only labour to prolong a life of 
wretchedneſs :—now, at leaſt, let me on thy 
boſory find ſome moments of reſt, to repair my 
exhauſted ſtrength. I expect no other happi- 
neſs. I know no greater. He was ſilent. He 
laid - himſelf on the fragrant graſs, and the 


Hover he had invok'd ha him in . fable 


+ & 1s 


Take ſecretly follow. thi Ps of 
Ca 1d. He was now at his fide, A profound 


fleep, ſaid the malicious ſpirit, has clog'd his 


eyes. I will continue near him, to atcompliſſi 
my purpoſe, and accelerate his deſtruction. 
Come, aſſiſt me, ye hovering dreams j diſturb his 
ſoul with fantaſtic viſions ;- aſſemble each i- 
mage that can inſpire him en fury and dif- 
traction. Come, Envy, with corroſive tooth, hot 


Rage, and every tumultuous paſſion. Thus 


ſpake the ſpirit i impure, and with intent malign 
laid him near Cars. A furious wind aroſe: it 
how va in | the caverns of the rocks: it ſhook 
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with dreadful roar the buſhes, and tudely agi 
tated the hair of Cain. But in yain it howYd 
in the caverns of the rocks: in vain it ſhook' 
with dreadful roar the buſhes : in vain it rude- 
ly agitated the hair of CaIN : ſleep fat heavy 
on his weary'd EIN and . ſtill _—_ then 
cs: 8 


He beheld i in a decker a _—_ geld, on which 
were ſcatter'd a number of mean cottages. He 
ſaw his ſons and his grandſons diſpers'd over 
the plain, where they reſolutely expos'd them- 
ſelves to the 'mid-day fun,” which darted his 
ſcorching rays on they heads. Aſſiduous at 
their painful labovrs, ſometimes they gather'd 
fruits for their ſubſiſtence ; at others, prepar'd 
the earth to receive freſh ſeeds ; or ſtooping, 
wounded their hands with pulling up the thorny: 
brambles, leſt they ſhould choke the riſing grain, 
and leſſen the utility of their former induſtry, 
He ſaw alſo their wives buſy'd in domeſtic la- 
bour. He beheld them preparing a frugal re- 
tfreſhment againſt the return of their huſbands. 
ELIEL, his cldeſt ſon then appear'd before 
him, He ſaw him lift with difficulty a heavy 
hurthen from the earth: he bore it on his 
ſhoulders, tottering under the load: the ſweat 
ſtream'd from his'embrown'd face, and ſorrow 
and diſcontent appear'd in his eyes. What a 
life of miſery ! ſaid EL IBL. How well is the 

N | 
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prediction fulfill'd which ſaid, Mas that dat 


His bread by the ſweat of his brow 1 ' Did the 


CREATOR baniſh from his preſence all the off. 
ſpring of ApAM? or did the eurſe affect only 
the children of the firſt-born ? Too ſeverely is it 
felt by us the ſans of Cain: our portion is 1a- 
bour and indigence. While in yonder fields in- 
habited by the children of ABEL, from which 
our unnatufal kinſmen hade baniſh'd us to 
theſe barren deferts; is concenter'd all that can 
give delight to man. There the earth ſponta- 
neoufly pours forth her bounties. Thoſe ſons 
of luxury recline in fragrant bowers. Nature 
herſelf ſeems ſubſer vient to their eaſe and ſloth. 
Every comfort, every pleaſure, if pleaſure is 
to be found on earth, is the portion of theſe 
voluptuous idlers. Thus murmuring, ELIEI 
flowly ſtagger d towards the cottages, 


| Cain was nöw carry -d on imagination * 
tive wing to a plain enamell'd with à variety of 
flowers, water'd by limpid brooks, which mean- 
dring ran with ſoft murmurs near aromatic 
bowers, under the ſhade of tufted groves. The 
banks were decorated with lofty trees, and the 
clear water reflecting the vivid colours of their 
ſeveral fruits, form'd a new landſcape. The 
ſtreams, after thus roving through the flowery 
turf, finiſh'd their Lander g courſe in an 
ample lake, whoſe glaſſy ſurface was ſmooth 
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and unruffl'd. He ſaw at a diſtance a citron 
grove, where play'd the wanton zephyrs, fan- 
ning with their ambroſial wings the ſweets a- 
round. The proſpect was terminated by a range 
of lofty ſig- trees, which ſpread their extenſive 
ſhade over the tender flowers. In this delight- 
ful ſpot were accumplated all the beauties with 
which imaginatjve fable has decorated the 
charming vale of Tempe, or Cnidus's luxuriant 
land; where roſe, conſecrated”to:VexuUs;, a 
magnificent temple on lucid columns. 


Cain ſaw in his dream flocks white as the 
falling ſnaw; ſporting in the meadows, or crop- 
ping the plenteous herbage, while the iadolent 
ſhepherd, whoſe head was encircl'd with a 
wreath of flowers, lay reclin'd under the ſpread- 
ing palm, chanting to the ſympathizing object 
of his paſſion. an amorous lay. There boys 

looming as the Lopes, and girls {weet as the 
Graces, aſſembled under arches of interwoven 
honey-ſuckles and myrtle, where with agile feet 
they form'd the feſtive dance. The bright juice 
of the grape ſparkled in golden gablets, and de- 
licious fruits were ſpread on tables cover'd with 
flowers; while the ambient air reſounded with 
vocal and iaſtrumental harmony. Cain with 
regret beheld theſe children of diffipation. He 
ſaw a young man riſe in the midſt of the ſpor- 
tive. aſſembly, and heard him thus addrets his 

N 2 
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brethren : I rejoice with you, my jocund 
friends: I rejoice in our preſent felicity. Na- 
ture ſmiles on us :-ſhe has united in this delight · 
ful ſpot all that can charm the eye or raviſh the 
heart; but to conſerve her bounties, we muſt again 
return to labour; and labour is troubleſome and 
fatiguing. Shall our hands, form'd to touch the 
ſoft lute, and ſounding lyre, be render*d callous 
by the-drudgery of the field ? Shall our heads, 
which ſo well become theſe encircling roſes, be 
again expos'd to the ſun's fierce rays?” No: we 
will recline on beds of violets under the myrtle, 
while the hardy ſons of earth, the brawoy inhg- 
| bitamis of yonder plains, ſhall for us endure 
the toil of labour, The men ſhall till our 
grounds, their wives and daughters ſhall be the 
ſervants of ours. What ſay ye, my gay com- 
panions, is the proſpect pleaſing? You ſmile 
approbation. Lend me your affiſtance, my 
dear brethren, and ere to-morrow's dawn we 
will make it a joyful reality, When the ſun has 
withdrawn his rays from the earth, and night 
1 has ſpread over it her mantle of darkneſs, we 
A will march in filence to the cottages of thoſe 
_ ruſtics. We ſhall doubtleſs find them, after 
the rugged toil of the day, bury'd in the arms 
of fleep, and ſhall eaſily take them captive. 
- Tis true, our number is ſuperior to theirs, and 
it you may wonder that I recommend filence, and 
| chuſe night for our ere; but, my friends, 
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the men are ſtrong: hardſhip and fatigue have 
brac'd their nerves, and deſpair may render 
them deſperate, Let us then avoid a battle, in 
which, if victors, we muſt ſuffer ſome loſs, 
and chuſe the leaſt dangerous method of effect - 
ing our purpoſe. The young man was ſilent. 
The whole aſſembly were unanimous in his 
praiſes, and ſhew'd their readineſs to join in the 
internal ſcheme by loud ſhouts of applauſe. 


A new ſcene now ſtruck the eyes of Cain, 
It was night, and the inhuman artifice was in 
execution. He heard cries of deſolation and 
terror, intermingled with ſhouts of inſult and 
triumph. He beheld the fields and rocks illu- 
min'd by the flames of the burning cottages: 
by this dreadful light, he ſaw his ſons and 

randſons bound, and, with their wives and 
Infants, tamely nectbing before the children 
of Aube, like a flock of bleating ſheep. 


Such was the dream of Cain,” He was di- 
ſtreſs'd, though aſleep, When ABEL, having 
perceiy'd him under the buſhes at the foot of the 
rock, approach'd, and with looks of affection, 
and in a voice of tenderneſs, ſaid, Ah my bro- 
ther, ſoon mayſt thou awake. I long to em- 
brace thee, and to expreſs the ſweet ſenſatiors 
by which my heart is ingroſs'd. I love thee, 


my brother. 1 ſee with pain thy uneaſiceſs, | 
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and gladly would remove from thy ſoul the fa. 
tal jealouſy that embitters thy days. Awake, 
O Cairn, awake, that my heart may again 
know the pleaſures of retonciliation. But ſoft, 
ye impatient wiſhes. Breathe gently, ye 
winds : ye birds, ceaſe your .untimely melody, 
leſt ye diſturb the precious repoſe of my bro- 
ther. Perhaps his fatigu'd limbs require yet 
longer the reſtorative influences of ſleep But 
how he lies !—how pale! - how wan! His fea- 
tures ſeem diſtorted by fury. Why do you 
diſtreſs him, ye viſions of terror ? Leave his 
ſoul to enjoy tranquillity, ye imaginary hor- 
rors. Take poſſeſſion of it, ye pleaſing i images. 
Preſent to his mind the ſweet pccupations of 
domeſtic life; the tender delights of the huſ- 
band and the father! May every thing moſt 
lovely in the creation fill his imagination, and 
ſooth his ſoul! May he awake calm and ſmi- 
ling as the vernal morn! May joy expand his 
countenance, and his delighted heart utter its 
gratitude to the Great Giver of eyery good 
in devout praiſe ! He ſpoke no more, bur ſtoo 
ſtedfaſtly looking At Carw, while aſtoniſhment, 
inquietude, and tender loye were viſible in his 


erer 
As a fierce lion couching at the foot of » 


rock, (who, though aſleep, freezes with terror 
the trembling 3 and obliges Wh him to take 
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a wide circuit to avoid the dreadful beaſt), if the 
murderous arrow, in its rapid flight, pierces his 
fide, ſuddenly ftarts, and, with dreadful roar, 
ſecks his enemy. He foams. He rages. His 
blazing eyes menace deſtruction. The firſt ob- 
je& he meets is the victim of his fury; perhaps 
an innocent child, playing on the graſs with the 
variegated flowers. Not leſs terrible roſe Cain: 
His eyes were iuflam'd, and rancour fat on his 
pallid cheek. A ſtorm. of wrath was gathering, 
The cloud burſt, He ſtamp'd his foot on the 
ground. Open, O earth ! he cry'd, Open, O 
earth ! and hide me hide me from my mi- 
| ſeries in thy loweſt abyſs. My life is one con- 
tinu'd round of diftreſs and torture; and, as if 
this was not endugh, I ſee — inſupportable 
proſpect I ſee that my children ſhall one day 
inherit my miſeries. But I implore in vaing 
thou wilt not open. 'The Almighty AVENGER 
reſtrains'thee. I muſt, ſuch is his will, I muſt 
be wretched. And chat future evils may diſ- 
turb my ſcanty enjoyment of preſent good, he 
himſelf draws aſide the veil. Curs'd be the hour 
when my mother, dy my birth, gave the firſt 
proof of her ſad fertility | Curs'd be the place 
where ſhe. firſt felt the pangs of child-birth ! 
may all its products periſh | may he that ſhall- 
ſaw it loſe his grain and his labour I may ſud- 


den terror ſtrike even to the bones, all who ſhall 
. over it. 
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Theſe were the imprecations'of Cain, When 
- ABEL, pale as the ſcuiptur'd-marble; vertur'd 
to approach him with flow and unſteady ſtep. 
My brother | faid he, in a trembling voice: No 
—O my Gon—horror freezes my blood one 
of the ſeditious ſpirits, whom the ETERNAL. 
precipitated from beaven, has ſurely taken his 
form, under which he utters his blaſphemies! 
Where art thou, my brother II fly to 
ſeek thee=to bleſs enen art . wy | 
n+ LAT 172 

*. Via: *5 4 F008 ' 
Here I am, cry'd Cary, in a voice of thun - 
der: here am I, thou ſoft favouriie—tbou dear 
minion of the vengeful ETExnat, and of all 
nature—thou, whoſe viperous race are one day 
ſolely to ingrofs all the felicity of this World. 
Yes, ſoit muſt be. It is fit there ſhould be 2 
tribe of ſlaves, as beaſts of burden to the favou- 
rite lineage. Their delicate limbs muſt not en- 
dure the hardſhips of labour. Form'd only for 
voluptuous idleneſs, theſe ſons of floth muſt 
recline in ſhady bowers, while — the rage of 
hell is in my heart Cannot | apes es 55 
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Cary my brother! ſaid Auer: iotercupt. 
ing him, with a voice and look that at once ex- 
preſs'd his horror, affe&tion; and aſtoniſhment : 
What terrifying dream has troubled thy ſoul ? 
I ſought thee in the early dawn. I came to em- 
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brace thee at the ſpringing day. But how do 
I find thee agitated ? how doſt thdu return my 
render love? When, Oh when, my deareſt 
drother | ſhall peace, ſhall amity bleſs out 
dwellings ? When will come the happy day 
＋ day after which our indulgent parents ſa 
ardently long, when fraternal affection and ſo- 
cial joy ſhall be firmly re-eſtabliſhed ? O Ca ix! J 
Cain! canſt thou ſo ſoon forget the pleaſures # 
of reconeiliatioti, of which thou ſeem'dſt fo ſen⸗ 1 
ſible, when, in a rapture of joy and friendſhip, 

1 flew into thine arms. Have I offended thee ? 
my brother ?—Unknowingly have J offended | 
thee ? then But why doſt thou caſt on me 
ſuch furious looks ? By all that is ſacred, I con- 
jure thee to forget my involuntary fault, and 
recelve my embrates. As Abel pronoune't 
the laſt words, he ſtoop'd to claſp the knees of 
bis brother ; but Cain ftarted back, crying, 
Ah, thou ſ-rpent ! Wouldſt thou twine thyſelf 
about me} At the fame inſtant, with an arm | 
ſtrenpthen'd by rage, he ſwung a maſſy club, ' 
and ſmote the head of his brother. The inno- l 
cent victim of his fury fell at his feet. The 1 
bones of his head were eruſh'd. He once rais'd 
tris dying eyes to his unnatural brother, and, 
giving him a look of pardon and pity, expir'd. 
His blood diſtain'd the wavitig-curls of His fair 
hair, and ran in a ſtream to the feet of his mur - 
dens. ef Gs TOS. | 


- 


0 „ . 
* 
0 * 
= 
* 


206 TuE DEATH Or Axt. 


Ca ſtood motionleſs,” iffen'd with horror. 
The cold ſwc*t ran from his trembling, mem- 
bers, while he beheld with agony the laſt con 
vulſions of his expiring brother. The ſmoke 
of the blood he had ſhed aſcended even to him. 
Curſed blow | he cry'd. My brother—A wake 
—awake, O my brother! — How pale 1— his 
eyes are fix'd —= The blood ſtreams from his 
head —Miſerable that 1 was——Ah what 
am I now ann horrors ns 


Thus * cry d Sh nnd. furiouſly threw 
from him the bloody club: then with violence 
ſtruck his temples. He ſtoop'd to the dead bo- 
dy, and endeavour'd to raiſe it from the earth, 
crying, ABEL !—my brother !—awake! Ab! 
What tortures do'I feel l- How his head bangs! 
ho it bleeds !—how helpleſs !—Dead! O 
anguiſh inſupportable !—he is dead. My crime 
is without remedy. I fly——whither fly ? My 
tottering knees will ſcarce bear me. Having 

thus/ſpoke, Wag om he hid himſelf 008 
the buſhes. #2. 


The ſeducer, with triumph in his. look, res 
main'd near the dead. Elate with pride, he 
ſtretch d his gigantis form to its full height, 
and his couutenance was not leſs dreadſul than 
_ the black pillar of ſmoke, arifiog from the half - 
conſum'd lumber of a lonely roungy is to the 
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inhabitants, who, returning from their peace- 
ful labours, find all their conve niencies, all their 
riches, the prey of the devouring flames. Ana- 
MELECH' follow'd the criminat with his eyes, 
while a ruthleſs ſmile ſpoke his exultation. He 
then caſt on the bleeding body a look of com- 
placency. Pleaſing fight ! -ſaid he: I ſee for the 
firſt time this earth wet with human blood. The 
flow of the ſaored ſprings of heaven, before the 
fatal hour when the MasTEx of the univerſe 
precipitated us from thoſe ſeats of bliſs, never 
gave me half this pleaſure. Never did the har- 
mouious harps of the archangels give me ſuch 
delight, as the laſt ſighs of a brother murder'd 
by his brother. And thou, the pobleſt of thy 
Maxenx's works; thou laſt, beſt effort of his 
creating hand, what a deſpicable figure doit thou 
now make? Riſe; beautiful youth! riſe, thou 
friend of angels! This indolence in thine ori- 
ſons ill becomes the worſhip of thy Gop But 
he ſtirs not. His own brother has left him wel- 
tering in his blood. No: that honour is mine. 
I guided the arm of the fratricide, It is by ac- 
tions ſuch as SATAN himſelf would boaſt, I thall 
rife above the vile populace. of hell. I haſten 
to the foot of the infernal throne, The vaſt, | 
concave of the fiery gulf will reverberate my. 
praiſes. I ſhall move in triumph thro” croud- 
of ignoble ſpirits, whom no haxdy achievement 
has digr: fy'd, and look down with ſcorn. Ty 
6 
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thoſe who till ngw were accounted my equals. 
Inflated with arrogance, he turn'd once more ig 
glut his eyes with a laſt view pf the victim: but 
the hideous traces of deſpair inſtantaneouſly 
diſſipated his ironic ſmile, and effac'd the 
triumpbant pride which fat on his expanded 
brow. The Lon n commanded, and he was 
ſciz'd by infernal horrops : he was  overwhelm'd 
by a deluge of torture. He now. cursid his ex- 
iſtence : he curs'd eternity, replete with tor- 
ments, and yelling fled, 
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The laſt fighs of the dying aſcended. to the 
throne of Gop, and demanded of eternal ju- 
ſtice ven geance on the murderer. Thunder 
was heard from the holy ſanctuary. The gold- 
en harps ceadd to ſound. The eternal halle- 
lujahs were interrupted. Three times the thun- 
der echo d through the lofty arch of heaven, 

This awful ſound was ſucceeded by the maje- 

e voice of Gon, iſſuing from the ſilver cloud 
that encompaſs'd his throne. It ſummon'd an 
archangel. The lucid ſpirit advanc'd towards 
the ſeat of the Mos HI GH, veiling bis face 
with his effulgent wings; and Gon ſaid, Death 
has made his firſt prey on man, Henceforth 
be it thy function to aſſemble the ſouls of the 
+ uſt. I myſelf ſpoke to that of ABEL when be 
5 fell. When the righteous. man is languiſhing 
F in the cold ſweat of death, be thou at his fide, 
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By aſſuring him of eternal felicity, ſupport him 


in thoſe moments of -anxiety, when his ſoul, 
trembling at the view of his paſt life, dreads a 


ſeparation from its duſt, Thou ſhalt then 
calm his fears, and luſpire him with confidence. 
Thou ſhalt turn his eyes from my rigorous ju - 
ſtice, and fix them on my long-ſuffering and 
tender mercies, Haſten now towards the earth 
to meet the ſoul of ABzL. Thou, Micyatr, 
go with him, and declare to the murderer the 
ſentence pronounc'd againſt him. Thus ſpoke 


the ETERNAL, aud again the thunder thrice 
echo'd thro” the lofty arch of heaven. The 


archangels with rapid wing paſs'd through the 
celeſtial ranks, The gates of the divine abode 
ſpontaneouſly opening to the heavenly meſſen 


gers, they travers'd the boundleſs expanſe oa 


all ſides reſplendent, amidſt ſuns without num - 
ber, and alightęd on che earth. 


The angel of death call'd forth the ſoul of 
ABet. from the enſangyin'd duſt, It advanc'd 
with a ſmile of joy, The more pure and ſpiri- 

tuous parts of the hody flew off, and mixins 
with the balſamic exhalations, wafted by the 
zephyrs from the flowers which ſprung up 
withia the compaſs irradiated by the angel, en- 
virou'd the foul, forming for it an ethereal bo- 
dy, It ſaw, with a tranſport till then un- 


known, the bright meſſenger coming towards it 


{1 


= 
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I I falute thee, ſaid the celeſtial ſpirit, while 
benignity and joy beam'd in his eyes: I ſalute 
thee, O happy ſoul, now-diſengag'd from thy 
encumbering duſt. Receive my embraces, It 
is ro me an increaſe of felicity, that I am cho- 
ſen by the MosT HH to entroduce thee into 
the realms of light and bliſs, where myriads of 
angels wait to hail thee, Conceive, if thou 
canſt, beloved ſoul ! conceive what. it is to be 
hold Gop face to face—to have communion 
with him for ever. Thou art going to expe- 
rience the riches of his grace, the wonders of 
his love. Thou wilt ſoon know the immenſe 
rewards with which he recompenſes virtue, 
O thou who haſt firſt laid down thy covering 
of duſt, to be clath'd i in "gh, I once more em» 
brace thee. | 


Prone me alſo to embrace thee, celeſtial 
friend, reply'd the ſoul; and overpower'd by 
the ecſtatic ſenſe of its beatitude, it reclin'd on 
the angel. Delight extreme !—bliſs inexpref- 
ſible ! While my ſoul was impriſon di in the pe- 
riſhing clay, from which it is now releas d, I me- 
ditated in ſolitude, by the mild and ſoft light of 
the unclouded moon, on the charms of virtue, 
on the glories of my Gop. Theſe ſublime ob- 
jects even then elevated me aboye myſelf, and Jex - 
perienc'd, without knowing it, a faint dawn of the 
felicity I at preſent taſte, But how much more 
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| attractive now are the charms of virtue! How 
are my ideas of the Diving attributes exalted 


and enlarg'd! What new thoughts !—W har 
are now the beauties of ſpring? O ſun! where 
is now thy dazzling luſtre ? The enraptur'd ſoul 
again embrac'd the angel, and continu'd to ut- 
ter its tranſports, Eternity now is mine, All 
ſublunary cares are at an end, I ſhall for ever 
be employ'd in praiſing my Gob, who with un- 
bounded beneficence beſtows never-ending feli- 
city on the ſoul that pants after virtue, and de- 
lights in the beauty of goodneſs. For ever 
ſhall I exalt his name! for ever ſhall I enjoy 
W 2 bliſs : for 1 an ſee him as he is. 
Thus did theſe two e foirits inerchange 
reciprocal endearments, and the ſweet embrace. 
Follow me, my friend, ſaid the archangel ; fol- 
low my flight. Let us quit this earth nothing 
here can now be dear to thee but the virtuous. 
"Regret not to leave them behind; for, after a 


few more rifing and ſetting ſuns, Apen too will 


partake of thy felicity, At preſent the celeſtial 
choir waits with ardent expectation thy coming. 
Haſte to embrace your new friends, and join 
with them in inceſſant hallelujahs to the ETER- 
NAL, + | 

I follow thee, reply'd the righteous ſoul. In- 
to what a tdrrent of delight and felicity art thou 
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tonveying me ! dear and reſpectable friend, 
whoſe nature is ſo fat ſuperior to mine ! O my 
beloved kindred, whom I leave ſtill embody'd in 
duſt; who muſt ſtill remain in this vale of tears; 
when the days of your lives are fulfill d, when 
the hour of your diſſolution is at hand, and the 
celeſtial introducer of ſouls ſhall deſcend to meet 
you, I will accompany him; for at the foot of 
the AtmicnTY's throne I will beg this grace. 
With what joy fhall I fee your pure and holy 
fouls riſe from this ſeat of corruption, from 
this region of death} And thou too, Terr Z 4, 
ty dear and tender companion! when chou 
haſt yet a little longer wept over my der- 
ing duſt, and haſt rear d to virtue the infant 
that now but begin to prattle forth its thoughts, 
thou miſt be the prey of deaih. What rapture! 
when thy ſoul, gritelng and cold clays ſhall fly 
into mine arms. j 


Thus poke At, and riſing in the air be- 
gan to loſe ſight of the earth. As his eyes were 
taking a laſt look on the dwellings, whofe inha- 
bitants were ſtill dear to him, he beheld his 
brother: remorſe was impriared on his coun- 
tenance: his clench'd hands were held over his 
head :_ he ſuddenly lifted up his eyes to heaven, 
then, frantic with deſpair, ſtruck with repeated 
blows his throbbing breaſt : he caſt himſelt in an 
agony on the eartk, and robd in the Luſt. 
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Tears of compaſſion dropt from the eyes of the 
happy, and he turn'd afide from the frightful b 
ſcene. . His heavenly conductor was now join | 
by multitudes of angels: the tutelar ſpirits of 4 
the earth ſurrounded the celeſtial travellers : 
they congratulated the foul of ABEL on its de- 
liverance from ſin and death: they embrac'd 
him in holy rapture ; and having eſtorted him 
to the confines of the terreſtrial 'atmoſphere, 
they ceclin d on a crimſon cloud, and to the 
foft ute and fdalver harp joitt'd che melody of 
their ecleſtial voices, chanting in chorus. 


He riſes ( the new inhabitant of heaven riſes 
to his native land. Render him homage, ye . 
brifliartt conſtellations which roll in the immen- 
fity of Tpace : render homage, with gladneſs, 
to the earth, your companion. What glory to 
2+ opaque ſphere, to Have nonriſſid in its duſt 
a being prepar'd for the joys of immortality! 
Glow, ye fields, with brighter verdure 5 reflect, 
ye nile a purer light ! 

* 

Ie riſes f che new inhabitant of heaven riſes 
fo his native land. Legions of angels await his 
arrival at the celeſtial portals, Witl/what rape 
ture will they welcome their new companion to 
the feats of bliſs! They will crown him with 
unfading roſes, What - will be his tranſport, 
when he traverſes the flowery fields of heaven 
5 3 
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when, under aromatic bowers of eternal ver- 
dure, he joins the angelic choir in their ſong 
of praiſe; aſcribing glory, honour, power, and 
dominion to the Source of Happineſs, the ſole 


1 of all Good! 


7 


Already k have we cotebented the _ when his 
ſoul deſcended from the hands of its CReaToR, 


and enter'd into irs body of earth. Already, O 


feſtive day ! haſt thou been celebrated, and we 


will ſtill celebrate thee, We faw his young 


mind improve in every virtue. It haſted to ma» 
turity and ſtrength, like the lily in the ſpring, 
We have ſeen with joy his aſpirations after per- 
fection. Inviſible we have beheld the uni formi- 
ty of his life, the conſiſtency of his actions. 


We have join'd in his devout praiſes, we have 


ſympathiz' d in his tender ſorrow. His virtuous 
rears have given Joy to the angels. Virtue was 


his motive and guide. For ever ſhall he enjoy 
the rewards of virtue. 


He riſes ! the new inhabitant of heaven riſcs 
to his native land. Receive him, ye ſons of 


light! crown him wich celeſtial roſes! Honour 
him who, the Mosr Hic n delighteth to ho- F 
nour. Yonder, like a faded flower, lies tho 
Juſt he has abandan'd. Parent earth, receive 
Again receive the precious 


duſt, Each ſpring it ſhall produce odoriferous | 


it in thy boſom. 
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flowers. Each year we will ſolemnize the day 
* which his righteous ſoul quitred the earth. 


Thus they ſung, then, borne on their leis 


cloud, deſcended to the e 


Cain wanderld | in deſpair among the buſhes. 


tuation decreasꝰd not the horror that had lodg'd 
itſelf in his convuls'd heart. Thus the traveller 
in vain quickens his pace; in vain exerts his 
{kill and ſtrength to avoid an irritated ſerpent ; 
the reptile purſues him with its poiſonous 
breath; it encircles his limbs ; it fixes i its ſting, 
Where ſhall he fl from torture ? Already GON - 


poiſon flows to his heart. So Cain vainly 
lirove to fly his pain, Oh that I could no more 
ſee the ſtreaming blood ! he cry'd; I fly, but 
the blood follows me ſtill—ſtill it runs to my 
feet. Where ſhall I fly ! — Where ?——Mi- 
ſerable that I am——His laſt look What 
have I done? The dreadful deed is the work of 
hell—I already feel its tortures ! I have, with 
him, murder'd his unborn offsprin . what 
noiſe is that among the buſhes '—W hy ſighs the 
dead Away, haſte, feet, far away from the 
purſuing blood far away from the dread- 
ful fight of death! Drag me away, ye 
1 trembling knees, ſprinkled with a brather's 
ö 2 


He rov'd from place to place; but change of ſi - 


vulſions ſeize his wounded breaſt, the mortal 


f 
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plood to—hel. At thefe words he n 
with n 72 a 


A black cloud alighted: at his. PR From dhe | 

midſt of which iflu'd an awful voice, aying, 
Ca IN, where is thy brother? —I know not— 
me miſerable ?—Am I my brother's keeper ? 
anſwer'd he, ſtammering and retreating back, 
pale as the lifeleſs cqrpſe of Ag. Loud 
thunders naw burſt from the cloud; the graſs 
and buſhes blaz d around him, and Micnaer, 
the archangel, "ſtood before him, array'd in 
error. On bis majeftic brow were imprinted 
the menaces of the Lon p, In his right hand 
he held the forked lightning, and extended his 
left over the appall'd ſinner. He ſpoke; and 
it again thpnder'd. Stop, trembler ! Hezr thy 
ſentepce. Thys faith the Lon b, What haſt 
thou done? the voice of thy brother's blood 
crigth to me. Thou art curg'd on the earth, 

| which hath drank the blood of thy brother, 
hed by thy hand. To thee it ſhall be for ever 
barren, and thou ſhalt be a vagabond on its 

| ſarface. The tercify'd finner was mute and 
f immoveable: his head bent, and his eyes fix d 
1 7 che ground, while his heart was torn with 
| ; guiſh, Uke that of the impious Atheiſt, when 
820. terrible in judgement, ſhakes the earth, 

and he ſees the protan'd temples and the ſump- 


fupus palaces of. Hnaers fall into ruins, and' 
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ſhake to their foundations: while his ears are 
terrify'd with the groans of the dying, the ſobs 
of grief, and the fhrieks of deſpair. In this 
convulfion of nature, thick ſmoke and flames 
burſt from the cleft earth. Wild with horror 
he attempts to fly. He ſtaggerꝭ on the tremu- 
lous ground. He reels. He falls, Equal ter- 
ror ſhook the fratrieide. He attempted to 
ſpeak; but only inarticulate ſtammerings came 
from his trembling lips, while dread ſtill kept 
his eyes fix'd on the earth, At length he cry'd, 
in a voice which ſpoke his anguiſh, My crime 
is too great—ah much too great, ever to be for- 
given! Now, O inexorable Gop ! thou haſt 


curſed me on the earth, and—Where can I 
hide myſelf from thy preſence ?—Banifh'd from 


ſociety—a vagabond—the firſt who meets me 


will flay me, and rid the ann of an infamous 


murderer, 


A vengeance ſeyen fold more dreadful than 
thine, ſhall fall on him who ſheds thy blood, 
ſaid the angel, ſpeakiog again in thunder. Dai k 
diſquietude and gnawing remoiſe are ſtrongly 


imprinted on thy brow. By theſe marks ſhalt 


thou be known, and all, on ſeeing thee, ſhall 
quit the path made by thy wandering feet, cry. 
ing, There .gaes Cain the murderer. The 
angel having thus announc'd the divine ana- 


— I — > — 2 — — * - 


thema, diſappear'd. Thunder again iſſu'd from 4 


1 may curſe thee ! Art thou return'd to hell! 


118 Tax DEATH: or ABEL; 


the riſing cloud; a dreadful whirlwind tore 
up by the roots the trees and buſhes, with a 
noiſe that reſembled the howlings of a male- 
factor ſuffering under the agonics of penal tor- 


ture. 


: Cain ſtood motionleſs, Deſpair glar'd in his 
eyes: yet fierceneſs was ftill ſeen on his buſhy 
brows, The furious winds ſhook his erect hair. 
Wild. fear, at length, forc'd from his livid and 
quivering lips theſe horrid accents, Why has 


he not annibilated me ?—Wherefore not anni- 


hilated me? that no traces of me might remain 
in the creation. Why was I not blaſted by his 
lightnings? Why did not his thunder ſtrike 
me to the depths of the earth But his ire re- 
ſerves me for perpetual ſuffterings—torments 
without end—Deteſted by my fellow - creatures 
—all nature abhcys me—I abhor myſelf —Al- 
ready the attendants on guilt haunt me; ſhame, 
remorſe, . deſpair.—Shut out from human ſo- 


ciety, baniſh'd from Gop, I ſhall, while on 


earth, feel the torments of hell. I feel them 
now. Curs'd be thou, O arm, which ſo haſtily 


executed the impulſes of paſſion, mayſt thou 
wither on my body like the blighted limb of a 


tree! Curs'd be the hour when a dream from 
hell deceiv'd me land thou, infernal fiend, 
who ſuggeſtedſt it, where art thou now? that 
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mayſt thou there ſuffer inceſſantly what I now 
feel! Nothing worſe can 1 wiſh thee. This is 
your triumph, ye ſpirits of darkneſs! Gaze 
on, ye devils, and wonder at my miſery !— 
Spent with agony, he ſat down on the trunk 
of a fallen tree, and remain'd without ſtrength 
or voice, motionlefs as the dead. Then ſtart- 
ing, he cry'd, Ha! what noiſe is that? it is 
the voice of murder'd ABEL !—he groans—l 
ſee his ſtreaming blood ! O my. brother ! my 
brother! in pity to my inexpreſſible anguiſh, 
ceaſe to haunt me! He now continu'd fitting in 
ſpeechlefs agony, ſighs ny Penny from his 
rortur'd — 


th the mean time the father of mankind, with 
his amiable ſpouſe, having left their cotrage, 
tame forth to enjoy the fragrance and beauty 
of the early day. With what majeſty does the 
fun dart its firſt rays! cried Eve. How they 
gild the flimſy miſt that hovers over yonder 
field ! How charming che appearance of the 
country! Let us walk on, Abu, amid the 
dew. till the hour of labour calls thee to the 
field, and me to our dwelling. O my belov'd ! 
this earth is ſtill lovely! Sec, ADAM, how all \ 
the creatures rejoice: each buſh, each eainence 
pours forth their melody! The beaſts too, how 
they friſk, and bound, and chaſe cach other! 


* "> I am _ —ę— 
* — _— —— 


220! Ton Darn or AI. 


— — — U ——— ̃ 2 — 
= 


— Seu —— OO. 


with what giicty and life they welcome the 
ors + oh | 


_ Avda axfwce's, Yes, 0 ar exeth i 
Nin beaartful. It Ail bears viſible marks of rhe 
preſence of GoD, and of his infinite goodneſs, 
which our folly and ingratirude have not yet 
been able to exhauſt, Fes; his mercy, his mu- 
hificence, exceed the power of words to ex - 
preſs, are too great for the rejoic'd heart to 
conceive, Let us haſten, Eve, through thoſe 
flowery fields to the ſmiling paſtures where 
ABEL feeds his flocks. Perhaps we may find 
that amiable, that dutiful fon chanting bis 
morning-hymo, * in devout n praifing 
his CX RAT. 


„leer 3 return'd Ev, let us firſt go 
0 the field of C4in. I bave in this baikct 


brought a little preſent for my firſt- born. 1 


have cull'd out ſome of the beſt of my figs, and 
a few buriches of my fingſt dry d grapes, "They 


will be an agreeable refreſhment. for him, 


when at mid-day he retires to the ſhade, faint 
and fatigu'd with labour. Let us go to him 


firſt, my ſpouſe; for fain would 1 eraſe from 


bis mind, the idea, that he is not beloy'd by 
us with the fame affection that we love his bro- 


5 ther. 
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How attentive, my deareſt, is thy tenderneſs | 
reply'd Avant ; I will accompany thee with 
joy to the field of Catn. Let us carry him thy 
preſent, that he may not ſay, all our concern 
and love are laviſh'd on ARRI. May the ſe- 
renity of this delightful morning diſpoſe his 
heart to the impreſſions of tenderneſs ! They 
how redoubled.theit pace, and walk'd towards 
the open country. How happy, faid Eve, as 
ſhe was going on; how happy ſhould I think 
myſelf, if when nature thus ſmiles, and awakens 
every ſentiment of tenderneſs and joy, our firſt- 
born receives us with affe&ian,! if his heart is 
open to the ſoft ſetiſations, of filial love ! 


They now came from behind fome' buſhes, 
Ey x walking a little before, when ſuddenly ſtep- 
ping back, ſhe cry'd with a tremulous voice, 
Who lies there? — Apa, who's that lies 
there? He lieth not like one aſteep—His face 
is on the ground—Thofe golden locks are 
ABtL's—ADaM, why do I tremble ?!——A- 
PEL, ABEL, awake—awake, my ſon—turn 
to me thy face---turn to me thy face. Awake! 
ah awake, dear ſon, from a ſleep that freezes 
me with terror ! They approach nearer. What 
do I ſee! cry'd Abu, trembling and retiring 
back, Blood! blood trickling from his tem- 
ples. His head is cover'd with blood IO A- 
BL! O my ſon {—my ſon'f—my dear fon f 


Q 
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cry'd Evx, lifting up his arm'd ſiiffen'd by 
death, then ſunk pale as the object ſhe lament- 
ed, on Apan's throbbing breaſt. Horror and 
grief depriv'd them both of voice, when Cain, 
frantic with deſpair, come without deſign to 


the place where lay the dead body of his bro- 
ther, and ſeeing near the corpſe his father mo- 


tionleſs, and his mother pale and lifeleſs in his 
arms, he cry'd out trembling, He is dead !— 
IT kill'd him] Curs'd be the hour, O father of 
men! when thou begatteſt me ! and thou wo- 
man | curs'd be the inſtant when thou brovught- 
eſt me forth. —He is dead |—I Kill'd him ! re- 
peated he, and fled. 


Two lovers united by a ſenſe of their mutual 
perfettions, enjoying ſweet converſe, fit near 
each other, A tempeſt ſuddenly rifes : the 
ſubtil lightnings dart the blue flame qui- 
vers o'er their heads, Each ſtrives to ſuccour 
each alas! in vain--embracing ſtill, they living 
ſeem, though void of life. Thus our firſt pa- 
rents ſat pale and filent, without ſign of life, ex- 
cept an univerſal trembling. Apan firſt re- 
cover'd from this lethargy of ſtupid grief, 
Where am I ? he cry'd in broken accents, 
How I tremble !---My Gop | my Gop ,- Ah 
there he lies |—wretched father — What hor- 
rors ſhake my ſoul !—How can I ſupport the 
dreadful thought !—His brother kill'd him 
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he has curs'd us I—O0 ABRELI O my ſon my 
veins are chill'd; my blood runs cold. Ah 
miſerable parent ! one ſon has curs'd thee, the 
other lies before thee embru'd in his own blood, 
What evils, what torments, have I brought on 
myſelf, and my wretched offspring ?—Ah fatal 
fin And thou toe, EVE, thou awakeſt not! 
How my terrors increaſe ! Art thou dead 
too ? am I left alone a prey to anguiſh ?—yet, O 
Gop, in the midſt of deſolation, I adore thy 
decrees, I revere thy juſtice—l am a ſinner.— 
An icy coldneſs inſinuates itſelf into my beating 
heart. My eyes fail! O death, why delayeſt 
thou? — O ARrEL ! O my dear ſon ! He then a- 
gain caſt a look on the body: the tears flow'd 
down his venerable face, and with them ran the 
cold ſweat. Thou at laſt awakeſt, dear Eve, 
he continu'd : but alas! to what inexpreſſible 
tortures doſt thou awake! Ah! hat diſtreſs is 
ſeen in thy weeping eyes, dear companion of 
my miſery ! 


Abu, reply'd Eve, in a fearful accent, is 
the murderer gone? The voice of curſing thun+ 
ders no more — I no longer hear the voice of 
his curſing. Curſe me—me alone, barbarous 
fratricide, I was the firſt ſinner. O my child | 
my child !——O ABEL, my deareſt fon! 
she now ſunk from the arms of ADAM on 
the dead. My ſon—my N. ſhe cry'd, ſpeak- 
x SS. 


124 Taz Dzeara of (ABEL. 


ing to the inſenſible "clay : thine eyes are fix u, 
no more they turn-on me,—Awake, awake! 
Alas! I call in vain: he is dead. 
That is death — the death with which we 
were threaten'd, when curs'd by Gop after the 
fall. Oh inſufferable torment -! was the firſt 
ſinner O my buſband ! ſpouſe belov'd and 
dear I thy tears rend my heart, It was I that 
ſeduc'd thee. Of me—of me, O weeping fa- 
ther! demand thy ſon's blood Of me your 
brother, my wretched children ! — me—me 
curſe, murderer of brothers ! but ſpare thy fa- 
ther l was the firſt ſinner ! O my ſon | my 
fon ! thy blood riſes againſt me |—it accuſes 
me! unhappy parent! Thus lamented the mo: 
ther of the human race, while her tears ſtream'd 


on the congealing blood, 


Aran caſt on his wife lopks full of tender- 
neſs and grief: Dear Ev x, ſaid he, what exqui- 
ſite pangs thou giv'ſt my burſting heart! Ceaſe, I 
entreatthee, ceaſe thus to torment me] I conjure 
thee, by our miſeries, by our tender love I con- 


jure thee, to ceaſe thus reproaching chyſclf! 


we both have ſinn'd, we both are guilty. The 
bitter conſequences of aur crimes are but too 
{ad remembrancers of our ingratitude and folly. 
But the AL MIGHTY, whom we have offended, 
the Gop who chaſtiſes us, {till regards us with 
a piying eye. Tes, my Gop | we are yet al- 
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low'd to ſupplicate thee in our diſtreſs. Thou 
haſt not utterly deſtroy'd the finner. We yet 
live, Eve, and our fouls are out of the reach 
of death, It can only ſtrip us of this body, 
ſubject to pain and grief. Our immortal ſouls 
will, if we are virtuous, triumph over death, 
and enjoy pe manent felicity in the realms of 
happineſs and glory, where we ſhall behold the 
light of Gop's countenance, and inceſſantly 
pie him to all eternity. This, my beloved, 
ought to be our conſolation; our great conſo- 
lation; but —his murderer is bis brother. Ah! 
my fit ſt- born kill'd his brother ! 


Yes, dear ſan ! cry'd Eve, her tears (till flow- 
ing; death has deliver'd thee from ſolicitude, 
pain, and grief. Thou art no more expos'd to 
ſuffer. We ſhould wiſh to follow thee. Alas ! 
we muſt ſtill endure tribulations and inquie- 
tudes, from which thou art now exempt. But 
can | ceaſe to weep, while I rememberthy vir- 
tue, thy piety, thy filial love ! O AAM, what 
a ſight of horror is now that precious body 
Where are thoſe ſmiles, the ſweat emanations 
of filial tenderneſs, that us'd to be ſeen on his 
countenance ? Haw faded, how livid are his 
bloody cheeks ! We ſhall no more hear from 
thoſe lips ſeraphic harmony ! ng more have our 
ſouls rais'd to Gop by his ang-lic converſe | 

no more will they expreſs the endearing ſenſa. 
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tions of his heart !|—Thoſe eyes, now fix'd in 
death, with what delight and tranſport have I 
ſeen them ſhed tears of joy, when I have given 

him ſigns of the love—the. inexpreſſible love 
that warm'd my heart, charm'd with his ſpot- 
leſs virtue. Ah my ſon! thy weeping mother 
muſt for ever deplore thy death. O fin, fin, 
dreadful are thy inroads ! what hideous forms 
doſt thou afſume! Anger !— dear ABEL! I 
thy mother, thine unhappy mother—exWÞi- 
ſite wo !—am alſo the mother of thy murder- 
er Here, her ſpeech again failing, ſhe re- 
main'd motionl:ſs on the cold corpſe, void of 
ſenſation. When Apan, with a deep figh, 
cry'd, How am I abandon'd | All around me is 
a gloomy deſert. Nature ſeems to have chang'd 
her face. No longer ſhe ſmiles on me. Alas! 
he is dead Ihe who fill'd my life with ſoft con- 
ſolation, ſweet pleaſure, and gladdening hope, 
is no more? Dear ABEL | is it true that thou 
art dead? Is it - can it be true that it was Cain 
that horror of nature! who—O Gop! thou 
beholdeſt our extreme deſolation. Oh pardon, 
pardon our lamentations! forgive us that we 
lie mourning in the duſt like a worm (and what 
are we more in thy fight ?), pardon us tho' we 
mourn in the duſt like the trampled worm, 
half cruſh'd by the heedleſs foot of the paſſen. 
ger. 
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ADam now ſtood pale and filent as the ſta- 
tue of Grief on a moſſy tomb ſurrounded with 
funeral cypreſs. At length he turn'd to the 
body of his murder'd ſon, and ſtooping to Eve, 
gently withdrew her feeble hand from the 
corpſe, and preſs'd it with ardor to his breaſt. 
Eve, my dear companion, awake, ſaid he, 
hanging over her: awake, dear ſpouſe, awake. 
Turn thy looks on me ! Ceaſe to waſh with thy 
tears the inſenſible duſt. Sink not thus under 
the weight of thy grief. Has thy ſorrow for 
thy ſon ſtifled all tenderneſs, all concern for me, 
thine huſband ? Turn, dear ſpouſe, turn thy 
looks on me! It is juſt that we ſhould feel, 
keenly feel our loſs : that the horrors of death 
ſhould terrify us: that we ſhould wourn the 
fatal conſequences of our fin : but to be thus 
overcome by grief; thus overpower'd by dej c- 
tion, is crininal. It is as if we reproach'd E- 
TERNAL JUSTICE, as punilhing with too 
much ſeverity O Eyes ! give not way to 
this culpable deſpair, leſt Divine Men- 
or, irritated by our obſtinacy, ſhould deem 
us unworthy of conſolation. Eve imme— 
diately tura'd her face from the body to- 
wards ADAM, and railing her humid eyes to 
heaven, ſaid, Forgive O Gor! forgive my 
gricf, pardon my tears! Do thou, my deareſt 
ſpouſe, my love, ny life, forgive my ſorrow ! 
My diftrets is beyond all words! yet thou (till 


| 
* 
{ 
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lovꝰſt meme who ſeduc'd thee to commit the 
crime we now deplore. Thou hateſt me not, 
though this frightful murder of one of thy ſons 
by the other, is the reſult of my tranſgreſſion. 
Ah ADam ! let me weep in thine arms, let me 
once more - weep on my child's body, and 


mingle my tears with his blood! She then 


preſs'd her face, bedew'd with tears, on 
ADAu's hand. PR. 


Thus griev'd and lamented tlie parents of the 
human race over the firſt dead; when ADAM, 
caſting his dejected eyes around, beheld at a 
diſtance one of the celeſtial meſfengers : the 
Fer -agrant flowers which ſprung up at each ſtep, 
indicated the light veſtiges of his feet. His 
ſerene brow announc'd peace: conſolation 
amity, and affection ſmil'd on his lips and 
checks; and the ſweetneſs of his eyes ſpoke 
ſympathizing complacency. A white veſture, 


| brighter than the clouds which ſurround the 


nocturnal planet, flutter'd in waving folds on 
his beauteous form. The angel advanc'd to- 
wards them, while his preſence ſeem'd to en- 
liven with freſher verdure the fmiling country : 
Ev E, faid the father of men, raiſe thine eyes, 
dry thy tears, ſappreſs thy ſighs: behold | one 
of the children of heaven is eoming to comfort 
ns. See with what graceful benignity he ap- 
proaches! Already a ray of divine confolation 
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has darted into my benighted ſoul: Already 
my heart has loſt part of the oppreſſive load 
wnder which it groan'd. I acquieſce, O my 
Gop! in thine appointments: I adore thy 
judgements : with gratitude and love I acknow- ' 
ledge thy mercies. Weep no more, Eve. 
Riſe, let us meet the friendly angel. 


Ev s, ſupported by her ſpouſe, aroſe, and the 
bright ſpirit ſtood before them. He regarded 
with attention the firſt prey of death z but ſoon 
turn'd his eyes on AÞBAM and Er, whoſe faces 
now reflected the luminous brightneſs of The an- 

»gel; and in a ſweet and harmonious voice ſaid, 
Be bleſs d, O ye who are weeping over the ſpoils 
of death in your ſon. May ye be bleſgd ! The 
MosT Hic hath permitted me to viſit you in 
your affliction. Among the angels who are com- 
miſton'd to watch over and guard the inhabitants 
of this earth, none lov'd ABEt. more than I. I 

| was conſtantly near him, when the orders of the 

ETerxar did not oblige me to be abſeat. When 

his exalted ſoul, inflam'd with the love of vir- 

. tue, vented its rapturous ſenſations in tears of 

holy joy, or in devout hymns, which the tute- 
lar ſpirits diſdain'd not to repeat in their con- 


5 certs, | inſpir'd bim with ſuch ideas of his future 
t felicity, as it was pofiible he could be ſuſceptible 
? of while united to his duſt. Weep not for him; 


mourn not for him, like the children ol deſpair. 
* K 
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He is happy. His immortal ſoul ſur vines. Let 
this ſoften your grief. Death has only detach'd 
it from a weak and frail body. Without inter- 
ruption or incumbrance, he now enjoys whate- 


ver can delight a wife and good being. His hap- 


pinefs far exceeds all you can imagine, while 
you only ſee through the dark medium of the 
ſenſes. He is with the angels and archangels 
before the throne of GOD. Yer weep, my 
\ Friends; he well deferv'd'your love. Lament 
your lofs ; bat let his unſpeakable gain ſoon dry 
your tears. You are not ſeparat ed forever. Soon 
Mall the angel of death viſit u alſo—ſoon will 
you be united to your beloved ſon, to part no 
more. The pale king of terrors will aſſume, to 
each of you, a different form: but you will re- 
ecive him as becomes the candidates for future 
happineſs, and welcome him as a friend long 
expected” Liſten, O Aba M] to the order of 
thy Gop. Reſtore this corruptible body to its 
origin the duſt: dig a'pit, and cover it with 
earth. Thus ſpake the. angel, while benevo- 
lence and pity appear'd in every look and every 
geſture. Deſolation fled. Deſpair was no 
more. Thus the pure water '6f a limpid ſpring 
refreſhes the ſpent traveller, who, having long 
trod the ſcorching ſands of the deſert, pants with 
thirſt, and fainting under the ſan's too ardent 
rays, is 71king to the earth: but no ſooner has 
he drauk the cr yitalline draught, than he reſts 
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his fatigu'd limbs in peace on the brink, and 
feels a reſh recruit of ſtrength. He 48 with 
new vigour, and following , the ftream's-mur- 
muring «courſe through a fertile country, at 
lengtharrives at {ome hoſpitable manſion, whoſe 
friendly proprietor entertaiꝝs him with generous 
munificence under emboweripg ſhades. | 


L +523. ia TISFESS 4% et 
ADam, whoſe ſoul was calm'd and reviv'd 
by noble and elevated ſentiments, vicwing the 
dazzling luſtre of the angel, as he withdrew, 
ſaid, Accept of our grateful thanks, celcilial 
fr jend! Prais'd, prais'd for ever be thy name, 
O Gop Mos'r Hjica! Thy loving;kindneſfs, 
thy tender mercies are not withdrawn from the 
ſinner. Thou with compaſſion doſt behold our 
diſtreſs ; thou commandeſt thine angels to en- 
lighten our ſouls, and bring us comfort, No 
longer will we mourn .in the duſt no longer 
will we deſpair, like the ſpirits of darkneſs, who 
are baniſh'd from thine all-enlivening preſence, 
We are till ſurrounded by thy bounties : ſtill 
permitted to praiſe thee, to ſupplicate thy fa; 
your, to adore thy wiſdom, to celebrate thy 
goodneſs, 'Thus ennobled, ſhall we repine and 
murmur at thy diſpenſations, if the thorns and 
briers of affliction are ſcattcred in the way of 
our pilgrimage, to the boſom of our Father, 
the dwelling of our GoD? We cannot, indeed, 
R 2 
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entirely reſtrain our tears for the happy de- 
ceas d: we muſt regret his being thus ſudden- 
ly ſnatch'd from our embraces ; but alas ! the 
unhappy criminal ought rather to be the object 
of our grief, the ſubject of our moſt earneſt pray- 
ers. O Goy ! what an alleyiation would it be to 
our ſorrows, if we dar'd to hope that thy mercy 
had not caſt him off for ever l O my MAKER! 
he unhappy—he miſerable, is the firſt fruit 
of my loins—the firſt whom Eve brought forth 
with pain. Let us nat ceaſe, my deareſt ſpouſe, 
to implore the tender mercies of our God for 
him. We will not doubt his loving-kindneſs; 
we ourſelves were ſinners: we were unworthy 
of his infinite grace: yet he has encourag'd us 
to confide in his promiſes, When all trembling 
ected eternal chaſtiſement, little did we 


| hope or mercy. But let us not defer to exe · 


cute the command of the Logp. I will carry 


this dear body to our dwelling, and there com- 


mit the precious duſt to the earth! 


O Apàzu] O my love! return'd Evx; my 
ſoul emerges from pverwhelming ſorrow; con- 
ſcious of my own weakneſs, I fupport myſelf 
by thy fixength, as the flexible ivy clivge to the 
firm oak. . 


Apa, now, by the aſſiſtance of his weeping 


i 
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ſpouſe, lifted the corpſe on his ſhoulders, and 
ſighing under the ſad burden, ſlowly mov'd tos 
wards his dwelling, while Eve walk'd weeping 


— 
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OW TRAI NZA, whoſe ſleep had been diſ- 
turb'd by terrifying viſions, open'd her 
eyes to the bright luminary of day, and precipi- 
tately quitted her bed. So leaps up the at- 
frighted traveller, who, ſpent with fatigue, had 
laid himſelf down under the ſhelter of a rock, 
when a terrifying dream, ſyggefted by his guar- 
_ dian angel, repreſents to him the rock falling o- 

ver his head : trembling he haſtens from the 
dangerous ſpot; an inſtant after the huge maſs 
falls with hideous noiſe. He ſecks the compa- 
nion of his toilſome journey; but alas! he is 
- eruſh'd under the ruins. Not leſs agitated was 
the wife of ABEL. What trightful images, 
ſaid ſhe, have paſs'd before me, while I ſlept! 
They reſemble nothing in nature. Welcome, 
chearful light, thou haſt ſcatter'd them, Hail, 
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ye glowing flowers, ſweet abjetts of my atten» 
tive care, your various odours, Which the morn- 
ing- ſun exhales, will refreſh my fatigu'd brain; 
and ye joyous inhabitants of the air, your ſoft. 
melody will re-eſtabliſh. ſerenity in my ſoul, I 
will join your morning · ſong. I will join with 
reanimated nature in praiſes to the Most 
Hicu. CrtatoR ALMIGHTY | Savioux 
PRorITIous ! my ſoul, overpower d by thy, 
goodneſs, can but imperfectly expreſs the im- 
menſity of thy benefits, and the extent of its 
gratitude. Thy ever-waking Providence guards 
thy creatures, when, cover'd by the veil of. 
night, ſleep weighs down their eye-lids. May 
myfgrateful thanks ariſe to thee, O Gop !. Ac« 
cept n a feeble worm the tribute of pratle 


She now left her dwelling, and walle'd g 
the opening flowers, whoſe firſt ſweets were 
diffus'd by the morning. breeze. My heart ſtil 
throbs, ſaid ſhe, till anxiety is lodg'd in my 
breaſt, What mean theſe unuſual fears! an in- 
terior trembling ſeems to ſhake my very ſoul. 
My mind is darken'd like the heavens, when 
black clouds ſpread through the expanſe, 
Where art thou, ABEL? where art thou, my 
beloved? Deareſt half of myſelf! I haſte, pur- 
fu'd by gloomy terrors, to loſe them in thine 
arms, Iny to thee with the ſpeed thou wou 5 
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By, if, benighted in a dark foreſt, thy feet 
were wing'd by fear, 


' Hunden thus ſpoke, ſhe redoubled her pace, 
when Manata ſeeing her, ran from her cot- 
tage to meet her. I ſalute thee, my dear fiſter, 
ſhe cry'd; Whither art thou going in ſuch 
haſte, with thine hair diſorder'd, without or- 
nament, not ſo much as one flower? I go, re- 
ply'd Tufigza, to throw myſelf in the arms of 
my beloved. Unuſual terrors have this night 
diſturb'd my fleep, and my labouring heart is 
ſtill oppreſs'd' by ſad apprehenſions, which the 
ſerenity of this delightful morning is not able 
to diſperſe. But though the blooming day, 
though the ſmiles of nature cannot diſpel my 
fears, I ſhall loſe them in the gladdening pre- 
ſence of my huſband! I therefore run to eaſt 
myſelf in his arms. % | 


The ſponſe of Cain reply'd with a ſigh, ; 
Happy, happy fiſter! alas! I have no ſuch x 
| ſweet reſource. I thould be loſt to all conſola- | 
tigh, were it not för a father who loves me, 
and a tender mother to whom I am dear; were F 
it not for thee, my kind fiſter, and thine amiable 4 
huſband. Yes, with you I loſe part of the load q 
of wo that Cain's diſcontent heaps on my 
wretched head. To him unhappy! all the 4 
beauties of nature are only ſources of mclan- - 
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holy, and he continually regrets the labour 
which bis fertile fields ſo abundantly repay- 
But, my deareſt Tulx za, above all I lament 
his unkind and cauſeleſs diſlike to our gende 
brother. ManzLa now melted into acars- 
'Tawr za wept: alſo, and tenderly embracing 
her, reply'd, Penetrated by the ſame idea, 
ABEL and I ſpeod many anxious hours in be- 
wailing his inveterate hatred. Our reſource is 
in the hand of heaven. Often in ſleepleſs 
nights we fend up our moſt fervent petitions 
40 Gop, that a beam of his grace may diſperſe 
the dark clouds from his breaſt; that every 
-baneful weed may be rooted out from his heart, 
leſt they choke all principles of humanity and 
virtue. Ah my fiſter! was:thy huſband kind 
and gentle, again would peace ſmile—again 
would pleaſure bleſs qur dwellings, and we 
thould-noclonger 2 behold the brow of 
our - venerable father wrinkled by care, nor 
the eyes-of ourifond mother ſwelF'd:with weep- 


Manat a, ſtill in tears, anſwer d, This, this 
is alſo the ſubjeQof my inceſſant prayer, When 
the earth is cover'd with darkneſs, while all 

nature is huſh'd, I bewail in filenee the harſh 

obduracy of my ſpouſe, and pray to the Lord | 

to mollify and ſoften his heart. Sometimes the 

agony of my ſoul burſts forth, in ſpite of n. 
8 


In a terrifying” voice accuſes me of depriving 
him of ſleep; the only good he enjoys on this 
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ſelf, in ſobs and: groans. Then he awakes, and 


wretched earth, ſo ſeverely accurs'd by the Al- 
MIGHTY AVENGER of fin, My deareſt ſiſter 
this too is the employment of my mind, while 
my hands are buſy'd in domeſtic labour. My 
innocent children, playing round me, obſerve 
my tears, and demand with infantine careſſes, 
Why I weep? Ah THIIZAI THIRZAI I am 
faded by grief like a young flower when the 
thick branches of ſome neighbouring tree in- 
tercept from it the ſun's all: chearing rays. My 
unhappy huſband this very day left our dwel- 
ling before the dawn. His looks were terrible. 
Never did I ſee ſo dark a gloom on his coun- 
tenance. Anger flaſh'd from his eyes: his 
-brows were knit by rage. Frozen with horror, 
1 heard him as he went forth curſe the hour 
of his birth. This, my ſiſter, was his ſalute 
to ſo ſiije a morning. Tis true, I have not 
loſt all hope; for ſometimes (and thou 
_ thyſelf haſt obſerv'd it) his * breaks 
through the gloom, and his mind is open to 
che ſoft ſenſations of ſocial love. Then he ac 


' :Fhowledges that he has injur'd us, aſks 9 


neſs, and ſeeks reconciliation. But alas! too 
ſoon the light withdraws ; as in the tempeſtu- 
ous days of winter the ſun darts a cheering ray, 
and is inſtantly hid from our eyes by the 4 
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clouds, Let us hope, TIR ZA, that as mild 
ſpring reſtores light apd joy to all nature, ſo the 
heart of my- unhappy. huſband may be reſtor'd 
to light and peace. For this we will inceſſantly 
petition heaven, I have always nouriſh'd us 
hope i in the IG of wy . * 


Thus ſpake Manta, when . pale 


that? — it comes from yonder trees it is not 
the cry of pain from yonder trees O my 
fiſter —MaR ALA, alas! it comes nearer 0 
my Gop!—THirza was now finking-to the 
— but her _—_ 22 "_— «6 55 Ho in 


N Avan, wikiroweing ieps, ncaa from 
„behind the trees, bending under the ſad load of 
ir Þis ſon's lifeleſs body, Eve walk'd by his fide: 
c ſometimes ſhe turn'd her face, faded by grief, 
towards the bloody: corpſe : then hid it under 
her hair dropping vich her tears. 


TUIRZA 2 pale and moticnleſs in 
the trembling arms of MAHALA, who was her- 
ſelf ready to ſink under the weight of her ſhe 
endeavour'd to ſuſtain. Thus three amiable 
virgias, (but none ever felt ſuch fond affection) 
in a ſummer's eve walk hand in hand over 
the variegated * Sudden the thunder 


ad trembling cry'd, What mournful ſound is 
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roars; the rapid lightning teais the earth unde: 
their feet; terrify'd they fall; but ſoon reco- 
vering from their furpriſe, two of them viſe, 
the third 4 cinder. The ſurvivors are ſtruck 
with bew horror, more dreadful than that 
caus'd by the thunder, | 9 47700 


This was the Gtuarien of the two daughters 
little recovering, they be- 
held the corpſe of him they lov'd. The afflicted 


father had laid it on the gyaſs, and was ſupport- 
ing in his arms his fainting, wife, who, weak- 


_ etyd by grief, was near falling to the earth. 
Where am I? cry'd 'Twinzas O my Gop! 


where am I ?—How he lies! ABZ why 
did I awake ?—Hateful light !— Ah unhappy 
that I am !|—Manaria l—Ab me miſerable !— 
Sce, ſee, my ſiſter, he lies dead !—Sight hor- 
rible !—Light * wn did I awake ? 


Tar 24, ery'd acids is a tremulous 
voice; let us not give way to vain terrors— to 
me to me alſo the idea is dreadul as the forked 
lightning. — Ah! ſhe again faints — Awake, 
TIA A—awake— Let us go to him. He i: 


not dead: thy voice, thing embraces will rouze 
him from ſleep. 


Aſter theſe words, the two ſiſters, leaning on 
each other, dragg d their enfeebled limbs toward: 
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the body, Oh! my father, Oh my mother ! 


' how they weep l What dreadful terrors ſei ze 


mel cxy'd TIR Z 4, as ſhe approach'd near the 
corpſe, ABEL !—ABEL |—my beloved - my 
joy !—my life! —my huſband !—awake ! Ah 
unutterable wol! he awakes not - ABEL 
hear my plaintive cries, the groans of thy 
diſtreſs'd wife She then caſt herſelf on the 
body, to embrace it with extended arms; but at 
the ſight of the blood, and fatal wound, ſhe, 
giving a terrifying ſhriek, fell on the earth 
without voice, motion, or fign of life; pale and 
cold as him ſhe mourn'd. Deſpair was ſeen in 
her open and fix'd eyes, Near her fat on the 
earth MARHALA, difloly'd in tears: wriaging 
her hands, ſhe ſometimes rais'd her weeping 
eyes to heaven ; ſometimes ſhe fix'd them with 
eager attention on the bloody corple, 


Apa u, whoſe deep grief was augmented by 
the ſorrows of his daughters, effay'd to conſole 
them: O my dear children! O Tyirza! O 
ManaLls ! ſaid he; would to Gop that my 
anguiſh could keep from pain the hearts of thoſe 
I loye: but, my beloved, hear me; liſten to the 
ſott ſounds of confolution. While Eve and I 
were weeping over this dear body, an angel, we- 
plete in beauty, came to [le was commits 
on'd from the Mos oh to footh cw fors 
ros. Weep nor, laid he; be comforted Hs 
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whom you lament ſtill exiſts. He has only left 
this frail covering of duſt. Diſengag'd from a 
mortal body, his foul is more happy than ye can 
conceive, while your ſouls are envelop'd in their 
earthly covering. Ye are not ſeparated for e- 


ver: in a little time ye ſhall be reunited, ye ſhall 


enjoy with him torrents of delight, of which 
your groſs ſenſes can give you no idea. Let us 
not, my THIRZa—let us not, Manala, pro- 
fane the funeral of the happy, by our inconſo- 
lable lamentations Let us nat offend the AL» 
MIGHTY by our deſpair. 1 


Trnirza ſtill remain'd without ſenſe or mo- 
tion, while the wife of Cain, elevating her 
join'd hands above her head, thus expreſs'd her 
grief; O my father | why do you blame our 
tears? Can we forbear to weep? Can we forbear 
to lament, while he lies before our cyes extend- 
ed, cold, and dead? O thou, our conſolation |! 
our joy ! O ABEL l thou art loſt to us, and our 
ſweeteſt employment will be to weep for thee 
till the hour of death. Tes, thou art in the 


poſſeſſion of never-ending happineſs and glory; 


thou enjoyeſt that beatitude after which thy ho- 
ly ſoul fo ardently panted : thou wilt for ever 
join with the angels in their ſong of praiſe to 
the MosT Hien. We too hope to partake of 
thy felicity, when our {ALL-MERCIFUL GopP, 
ſhall call us from our ſad exile, this houſe of 
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ſVrrow render'd more deſolate by thy loſs. Ah 
'AvtL l ah my brother ! thou art loſt to us, and 
our ſweeteſt employment vill be to weep for thee 
till the wiſh'd-for hour of death. Where wert 
thou, Carn; my ſpouſe ? where wert thou, when 
my brother dy'd ?. Hadſt thou even then given 
him the fraternal embrace, and ſought his for- 
giveneſs, with what affection would he have caſt 
his weak arms around thee | though expiring, 
he would have bleſs'd thee, and implor'd for 
| thee the Divine. conſolations with his dying 
lips. What a ſweet relief would this remem- 
brance have been to thy ſorrows | How would 
it have ſoften'd the griefs of thy future days! 
But- O my mother what new wo makes 
thine eyes ſtream? — O my father ! ſpeak— 
ſpeak, I conjure thee— Why this horror on thy 
countenance ? —No anſwer l O my tortur'd 
heart] Where—ſay where, O my father! 
ſay, O my mother ! where is Cain, my huſ- 
band ? 


Eve reply'd, O my child! who knows where, 
purſu'd by divine vengeance—Ah my Gop |— 
the unhappy—but what do I ſay? I tremble to 
ſpeak it—he—he—ah me, unhappy mother ! 
Horrid— deteſtable ideas, tear not thus my 
wretched boſom ! Ah. miſerable parent that I 
am! why—he—Ah my mother ! interrupted 
Manar a, ſpare me not—ſpare me not, 1 con- 
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jure thee, O my mother On me, on-me—lex 
the tempeſt fall I am already cruſtid; already 
tora by frightful 'apprebenfions. Carn—0 
heavens ! Cain has—kil'd bim! cry'd Eye. 
Ab Manarta! Ah Trirza! Cain kill'd 
him ! Her exceffive grief then took Tp 577 
the ere of ſpeech: | 


Manat a was ſtruck mute with terror. Her 
immoveable eyes ſhed no tears. The cold ſweat 
trickled down her pale face, and her trembling 
lips were diſcolour'd. At length ſhe cry'd out 
in agony, He kill ABEL I—Caix my huſband 
kill his brother Where art thou, fratricide ? 
where ?— Where, -Oh where has thy guilt pur- 
ſu'd thee ? Has the thunder of Gop aveng'd 
thy 'brother ? — Doſt thou ceaſe to exiſt ? — 
Where art thou, moſt miſerable ? To what 
country of deſpair art thou fled, follow'd by 
the curſe of Gop ? Thus rav'd ManaLa, tear- 
ing her hair. 
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Barbarous fratricide ! vile murderer! ex- 
<laim'd THIR ZA; how couldſt thou kill ſo kind 
a brother; who, doubtleſs, when expiring un- 
der the mortal blow given by thy cruel hand, re- 
garded thee with eyes full of love? — Ah Carn, 
curs'd--curs'd be Om ſiſter! OTHIxzal cry'd 
ManaLa, interrupting her, curſe him not, be 
is thy brother ! he is my huſband Rather let 
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us implore for him the mercies of Gov. Iam 
ſure, when falling in his blood, the holy victim 
of his fury caſt on him an eye of compaſſion, 
and I doubt not but now intercedes for him be- 
fore the eternal throne. Let our prayers a- 
ſcend from the duſt, and join choſe of the hap- 


O curſe him not, Trzza—curſe n not n | 


brother. 55 


Whither does the exceſs of my grief Were 
me? anſwer'd Tairza. I did not curſe him, 
my ſiſter. I have not curs'd.the unhappy. Then 


reclining on the corpſe, ſhe kiſs'd the blood-be- 


ſprinkled cheeks, the cold and livid lips. She re- 
main'd long filent, indulging fruitleſs ſorrow. 
At length ſhe cry'd with a faint and interrupt- 
ed voice, Would to Gop, my beloved, I had, 

at thy death, kiſs'd thy quivering lips; heard 
the laſt expreſſions of thy love : ſeen thy laſt 
tender look, and receiv'd thy laſt embrace.— 
Oh that I had then expir'd within thine arms! 
— but alas | I am left a prey to unutterable ſor- 
row. Every object that us'd to inſpire. delight, 

will now increaſe my woes: Ye ſhady bowers, 
ye now are deſolate, ye can now only inſpire me 
with terror: I ſhall think you aſk for him, who 
in your ſweet retreats was wont to embrace me 


in tender rapture. The murmuring fountains 
will inquire, what is become of my beloved; left 


forlor n, L can no more taſte of joy. The ſhades, 
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the ſtreams, the hills, the plains alike to me are 
hateful. Alas! no more I ſee with fond de- 
light, him that made all lovely. I ſhall, in- 
deed, ſtill behold him; but oh diſtreſſing object 
I ſhall behold theſe wan checks, theſe fix d and 
ſightleſs eyes, this clotted blood, this dreadful 
wound. Flow, flow, my tears, for ever flow 
on this pale face. What dignity once appear'd 
on this faded countenance ! the charms of ſoft 
perſuaſion dwelt on theſe cold and ſtiffenꝰd lips 
Every beauty, every grace ſhone in his lovely 
form: but his ſoul too pure, too holy to con- 
verſe with mortals, to converſe with me, is fled 
for ever! Stream, my eyes, ſtream without 
ceaſing on this wither d corpſe, till my longiog 
ſoul leaves its duſt with his. 


Thus lamented Tun 24, While her tears ran 
on the ſenſeleſs body. Evx's grief was increas d 
by the ſorrows of her daughters. My deareſt 
children, ſhe cry'd, ceaſe, I entreat you, ceaſc 
thus to tear my heart! Your tears, your ſighs 
and groans augment my miſery ; they are to mc 
the moſt cutting reproaches. "Tis I, tis I that 
Have fill'd the ſouls of thoſe I love with anguiſh ! 
My folly, my guilt has undone us all ! I, alas 
introduc'd fin and death ! Forgive me, O my 
children ! forgive your afflifted mother ! I con- 
jure you, by the pangs I ſuffer'd to bring you 
into the world, to forgive me ! Ceaſe to tear my 
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heart by your e ſorrow. Mandi 4 
and Tyirza ran to her; they embrac'd her 
knees, and, with looks of duteous affection, ſaid, 
O our mother ! our deareſt mother | who 
broughteſt us forth with pain! whoſe kind cares 
guarded us in helpleſs infancy! aggravate not 
our diſtreſs by thy deſpair. We meant not, by 
our complaints, to reproach thee, our dear, our 
tender mother. We love, we reverence, we 
honour thee, but we cannot command our grief: 
it will buſt from our boſoms and eyes in ſighs 
and tears, How can we reftrain theſe expreſ- 
ſions of a love the moſt tender they are the 
yoice of nature, 


They ſtill claſp'd the ir mother's knees, while 
their weeping eyes were tenderly fix d on hers, 
when Apa M ſaid, O my beloved! let us no long - 
er defer reſtoring this precious duſt to the earth, 
as the Lord our Gop hath commanded. The 
lenient hand of Time will abate our grief and 
dry our tears. Victorious Reaſon will teach us 
to conquer this unavailing ſorrow. We ſhall 
long, ardently long to partake of his happineſs, 
as the bride wiſhes for the day that is to unite 
her to her beloved. Les, commit this dear 
body to its parent carth, reply'd TI RZA, 
turning her pale and faded face to Apa: 
but ſuffer me, O my father! to weep a little 
longer, ere it is hid for ever, on the dear, the 

1 2 
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Seen Suffer me once more to prels 

the cold clay to my breaſt. At theſe words 
- the threw herſelf with — arms on the 
*. "_ 


\, 


E 2} now * to ag a pit in the earth, 
while Eve and MaHaLa ſtood weeping near 
| him, When the golden-hair'd EL IxL, and 
| little Jos ian, Caix's two infant ſons, ap- 
Proach'd hand in hand to the ſpot where lay 
the body. Brother — Jos ian — ſaid EL IEL, 
4 who! s that ſobs ſo loud? Let's go, nearer, bro- 
ther. Ah that's ABEL 1—'tis ABEL, our 
uncle! — How pale he is! = His hair is all 
bloody !—He hes like a lamb going to be burnt 
on the altar! - My dear ELIEL! reply'd 
| Jonrams ſee how TüIR Zz A weeps for him !— 
He don't mind her tears !—He don't look at 
her II tremble I am frighted—Let vs run 
to our mother. See, ſee, ſhe weeps too! They 
now haſted to MAHALA, on the other ſide the 
grave, and clinging about her ſaid, O mother 
why do you weep? Why does ABEL lie there? 
Why is he all bloody, like a lamb for ſacrifice? 
_ ManaLa tenderly embrac'd the infants, while 
ber tears ran on their little heads; and ſaid, 
"Ny dear children! death has taken his ſoul 
from the body. It is carry'd up to heaven, to 
© dwell there with Gop and his angels, where it 
will be for ever happy. Then he will wake no 
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; more | reply'd ELiz, burſting into tears: He 


will never awake !—never ! He that lov'd us ſo 


dearly, and us'd to ſet us on his knee, and 


tell Jos ian and me ſuch fine ſtories about 
Gov, the angels, and the wonders of nature. 
Ah brother !—ah Josiah we ſhall never more 


hear ABEL fing hymns! He will talk to us no 


more He will never, never wake! How our 


father will weep for him, when he comes from 
the field How pale !—how frightful! The 
terrify'd children now hid their faces in the 


folds of their mother's veſtment. 


Apa having | finiſh'd digging the grave, 
Wake thou, ſaid he to THIRZA: wake, my be- 
loved. Let us obey the Divine command, and 


return the duſt to its mother earth. Wake, 
my TRHIR ZA, he continu'd, and tenderly took 
her hand to raiſe her from the corpſe, She 


had been in a kind of trance on the body of her 


| huſband, and now wak'd from the holy viſion. 


Yes,. I have ſeen him!—T have ſeen him! ſhe 


cry'd as ſhe aroſe. He came to me ſhining in 


celeſtial luſtre, Weep not, he ſaid; weep not, 


my deareſt THIRZAI I am happy. Soon ſhalt 


thou partake my bliſs in the abodes of felicity 


and glory, where there is no death to ſeparate 
us. At theſe words he diſappear d, having caſt 
on me a divine ſmile: and an heavenly light 


mark'd the traces of his feet. Thus ſhe ſpoke, 
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and conſolation ſublime illumin'd her viſage. 
Inter, O my father! inter, ſaid ſhe, this co- 
vering of duſt, And immediately went to her 

mother and ſiſter, They all three hid their 
faces under their diſhevell'd treſſes, while 
ADAM wrapt in ſkins the body of his * He 
laid it in the pit, and cover'd it with earth, and 
then ſaid, Let us, my dear wife! let us, my be · 
loved children! adore the MosT Hic before 
this grave of the firſt dead. They now all pro- 
ſtrated themſelves before the grave, little EL1EL 
and his brother kneeling on cach fide their mo- 
ther; and the father of men pranounc'd in a 
loud voice this prayer, with his arms de voutly 
folded on his breaſt. 


a thou who dwelleſt in the lichen heaven, 
Gop! CREATOR JusTiICE ETERNAL ! Goop- 
' NESS INFINITE ! behold us proſtrate before 
the grave. of our beloved fon, We finners 
kneel. before thee in the duſt. Oh may our 
prayers aſcend to thy celeſtial throne! Look 
with an eye of compaſſion on us, O Gop! in 
this valley of death, this abode of fin, Our 
iniquities are great, but thine infinite goodneſs 
is {till greater. We are polluted i in thy fight: 
Thou beholdeſt our impurities, yet thou haſt 
not turn'd thy face from us: Thou till vouch- 
ſafeſt to look on us in our miſery with a propi- 
tious eye. Thou permitteſt us to implore thee. 
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Thou haſt not abandon'd the finner. Eternal 
praiſes riſe to thee! Thy works, O Gop, ren- 
der thee praiſe! The beauties of ſpring, the 
ſerenity of the heavens ſhew forth thy be- 
neficence : the loud voice of thy thunders, the 
rattling hail, the howling ſtorm, proclaim thy 
power. Smiling joy glorifies thee : thy juſtice 
is alſo glorify'd by the tears of ſorrow. We 
have beheld the ſon of ſin, frightful Death. 
He is come to our dwelling, in a form moſt 
hideous, Guilt led him by the hand, the earth 
groan'd, and black tempeſts gather'd round the 
direful pair. The firſt fruit of my loins—ah ! 
I tremble—my firſt-born has imbru'd his hands 
in his brother's blood! O Gop merciful and 
gracious ! tho? I preſume to ſupplicate thee for 
him, turn not thy face from me. O Gop or 
CLEMENCY ! caſt him not off for ever. When 
he mourns in the duſt for his offences, when 
he trembles at his crime, when, overwhelmed 
by tortucing remorſe, he weeps, he. groans, 
and proſtrates himſelf with deep contrition be- 
fore thee, O my Gop ! look with a pitying 
eye on his miſery : commiſerate his deſpair, and 
aſſuage his anguiſh, by thy divine conſolations. 
Omy Mak ER] caſt him not off for ever. Re- 
ject not, O Gop ! reject not the preſumptous 
petition | May our prayers, our cries aſcend to 
thy ſublime throne, from this grave of the firſt 
dead, We have, according to thy command, 
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reſtor'd the :qperiſhing duſt to the earth. Hear 


us, LoD I—Lokp, hear us ! while we cry 
unto thee in behalf of our firſt-born. . Let him 
not periſh in thy wrath: for this grace, O 
Gop ! we will ſupplicate thee at the riſing and 
ſetting ſun : in the filent hours of night, when 
all nature is huſh'd to reſt, we will implore thee 
for him. O Gop or ConSOLATION, caſt him 
not off for ever! Eternal praiſes be render d to 
thee, who haſt: receiv'd the ſoul of the happy 
deceas'd into the regions of never-ending feli- 

city. Death has ſeiz d his firſt victim. We 
ſhall follow one after another to.the dark and 
filent grave; but ador'd be thy loving-kindnefs, 
ador'd be thy tender mercies, we ſhall likewiſe 


follow him to the realms of immortality and 


blifs. O thou who createdſt the heavens ! at 
whoſe word 'this world aroſe from nothing ! 
they ſhall periſh, the heavens and the earth 
ſhall paſs away ; but thou art eternal. We 
dwell in bodies of duſt. This duſt ſhall be 
diffolv'd ; but thou art unchangeable, and wilt 
raiſe to glory the ſinner who deplores his 
crimes, and the righteous man who mourns 
that his virtues are mix'd with imperfections, 
and his higheſt attainments ſully'd by human 
frailty. Thou wilt gather them together out of 
the duſt, to beſtow on them eternal joys, an- 
gelic purity : for—O promiſe ineffable ! the 
feed of the woman ſhall bruiſe the _—_ 
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head. Leap for joy, O earth ! chant forth the 
praiſes of the Mos r HicH, all nature. We 


will glorify his name in the midſt of calamity: - 


Man is fallen; he is degraded from his original 
dignity : but glory be to Gop, he hath not 
caſt him off—he has not rejected him for ever: 
his mercy beholds the work of his hands from 
his ſeat of judgement: He fell, whom Gon 
ereated upright, yet when, after his fatal tranſ- 
greſſion, the ſinner full of anguiſh ſtood 
trembling in fearful expectation of an eternal 
curſe, and what leſs could he expect? then, (let 
men and angels celebrate the glorious myſtery) 
then the ALMIGHTY pronounc'd that the feed 
of the woman ſhould bruiſe the ſerpent's head. 
Myſtery ſublime ! : myſtery profonnd | vrapt n 
an holy obſcurity, which no finite being can 
penetrate : but full of divine confolations. 
The finner is reconcil'd to Gop; the offender 
is reſtor'd to peace and hope. Shall man then 
lament in the duſt; fhall he groan in deſpair, 
if the dream of life is alternately ld with 
joy and ſorrow ? Death approaches, it ſhall 
break the ſhackles of the ſoul, and free it frour 
the conſequences of a juſt malediftion. Then 
thoſe, who, while cloth'd in duft, forgot not 
their original purity, who lov'd virtue, who 
lov'd Gop, who kindled in their hearts the: 
ſeraphic flame, ſhall be aſſembled together in 
the manſions on high, to enjoy ſary inceſſant, 
U- 
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ternal licity—1 foe hem | the holy aſſembly 
are preſent to my yiew, numerous beyond com- 
puting, pure as the flame which deſcends on 
the ſacred altar | They ſtand ſurrounded by 


angels before the throne. They behold the 
face of God. They delight in his goodneſs. 
Beatific viſion ] tranſporting proſpect | How is 
my ſoul rais'd! how is my heart expanded! 
 Raptures before unknown ! O goodneſs infinite 
grace incxpreflible! Loſt in thine immenſity, 
the firſt archangel can but imperfectly expreſs 
his ſenſations : man can—only feel them. 


Apa ceas'd to ſpeak, but continu'd in ſi- 
lent ecſtaſy, proſtrate on the earth: his wife 
and daughters ſtill kneeling at his ſide. Nature 
herſclf obſerv'd the ſame filence; all was ſe- 
rene; not à cloud paſy'd over them NS 
the lucid ſky. | 


Now came on mild evening chad in ſober 
« prey,” white every breeze was huſh'd. Du- 
ring this perfect calm, Carn, purſu'd by guilt, 
was agitated with fear, horror, remorſe, and 
Gd diſmay, He rov'd from place to place, he 
wander'd in the deferts, till fpent with fatigue, 
he fat down facing the rifing moon, and thus 
the voice of his deſpair diſturb'd the peaceful 
fGlenee that reign'd over all nature. There be- 
' yond that dark þ hill the moon begins her courſe, 
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ſpreading around a faint light. A usdder the 
ſarry expanſe imbibe new life from invigora- 
ting ſleep i man only wakes. My accurſed hand 
has driven from his dwelling peace and reſt. 
The voice of grief and lamentation aſcends + 
from the cottages. Tis I—'tis I, miſerable l 
that have brought affliftion to their abodes. 
The cries, the groans of my bewailing parents 
riſe to heaven, as ſo many accuſations againſt 
me. This day—this accurſed day, hear it, O 
moon ! turn pale and hide thy beams. Hear it, 
ye ſtars! and ſet in darkneſs, This day the 
earth has drank the blood of the firſt flain, 
ſhed by my unnatural hand. Henceforth wich- 
hold from me your precious influences, bright 
luminaries] Curs'd on the ground I tread, ba- 
niſh'd from the chearful face of man. Hide 
me, hide me in gloomy darkneſs. I have ſhed 
my brother's blood : I have torn the heart of 
him that begat me: I have fil'd with deſpaip 
the breaſt of her who brought me forth and 
ncurith'd my infancy. Hide me from the eyes 
of nature, I have trampled on her dictates, I 
will fly—fly with my miſery, ſad companion 
to ſome deſert region, where no human foot 
has mark'd the faded graſs. I will dwell among 
rocks and precipices, where putrid water tric- 
kles in tears from the ſteeps into the ſwampy 
abodes of loathſome reptiles : where birds of 
prey build their _ ; where ſavage beaſts de- 
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vour their bloody carnage : alas! even theſe 
will abhor me, they kill no brothers ! Shade me, 
darkneſs, from the chearing ſky ; ſhade me, 
fome horrid gloom, from the ſight of every 


creature ; there let me lament my cruelty : 


there howl out my deſpair. - When ſleep over- 
comes me, terrors will preſent themſelves ro my 
imagination : I ſhall behold my murther'd bro- 
ther: I ſhall ſee his wounded head —his clotted 


blood, | 


Thus Car bewail'd his wretchedneſs. He 


ceas'd, and fat abandon'd to mute grief. No 


bird of night diſtarb'd the awful ſtilneſs; ; ; fright- 
cd by ſounds of human wo, they ed in ſi- 
Jence ; a gentle murmur only floated thro' the 


air. Again he vents his ſorrows, and caſting 


his melancholy eyes around, he cries, Pity me, 
ye woods! Weep for me, ye fields! no words 
can deſcribe my miſery, and pity is due to mi- 
ſery. O Nature, array'd in beauty] grieve for 
me for me loſt to beauty and to happineſs. 

Mourn for me, each creature; ye taſte, ye feel 
the efficacious preſence of a gracious Gop, to 
me no longer gracious ! I feel his wrath, I trem- 
ble at his power. He is to me only'Gop the A- 
VENGER, the JUST AVENGER of my brother's 
blood. For ever will jt cry againſt me: my 


puniſhment is endleſs, 


Z 3 
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* He was now ſilent for ſome moments, then, 
with a deep ſigh he ſaid, I weep! Can ſuch a 
wretch as I ſhed tears! Welcome, precious 
drops, ye atteſt to me, that my miſeries are ſoft- 
en'd. The deſpair which had ſciz'd my ſoul, 
is chang'd to plaintive grief to weeping ſor- 
row. Ah flow, my tears! receive them, O 
earth! I am curg'd, on thy ſurface, thou haſt 
drank my brother's blood, yet oh receive theſe 
tears that ſhew my unſpeakable diſtreſs |— 
What new emotions !—How is my heart ſoft- 
en'd! My tears flow faſter—Yes, I will—ycs, 
while darkneſs hides me from every eye, I will 
away to the dw-llings of my afflicted pareats, 
to poor THIAZA. I will go to all, and once 
more ſee them once more bleſs rhem.—Bleſs 
them! the angry winds would diſperſe the ſa- 
lutations, as they came from my polluted lips, 
Ah fratricide, canſt thou pronounce a bleſſing, 
thyſelf accurs'd ! I will however ga aud ſtrive 
to bleſs them in their grief. I will weep before 
them, and in the duſt deplore my guii;, and 
then—yes, then I fly for ever from their re- 
proaching eyes. Fly from thee, ManaLa ! I 
fly for ever trom my children] Here his agony 
ſtifled his words, and he moy'd towargs the 
cottages, watcring with his tears the fotitary 


way, 15 
* 


He was now poſſiag a liule grove, pleats! by 
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the hand of Apr. near the ſpring. Cain then 
remember'd that his brother, when he had com · 
pleted his work, had faid with fond affection, 
Flouriſh, ye trees ! ſpread wide your branches ! 
may ye for ever bloom ! that under your re- 
freſhing ſhade our deſcendents may in affec- 
tionate converſe relate to their offspring, what 
they will learn from us, ſaying, Here Eve 
brought forth her firſt born. Here ſhe ſooth'd 
with her careſſes his infant cries, him the firſt 
ſolace in her ſad exile. Here ſhe view'd him 
with inexpreſſible rapture. She calld him 
Cain, ſaying, From the hand of the Lon p have 
I receiv'd thee. The murderer paſs'd hy this 
monument of his brother's tenderneſs with 
quicxen'd ſtep : a remorſefyl ſweat coyer'd his 
averted face: his tremblipg knees could ſcarce 
ſuſtain his weight. Thus, at the ſight of bis fa- 
ther's grave, trembles the parricide, who with 
murtherous diſſirzulation had invited the good 
old man, returning from the field, to refreih 
himſelf with impoiſon'd viandss When he 
paſſes the tomb, the ruſtling of the trees which 
ſurround jt, the odours of the garlands, with 
which his duteous ſiſt ers have crown'd the urn, 
raiſe a ſtorm in his guilty heart, 


Now Cain had paſs'd the terrifying grove, 


and drew near the cottages. The pale moon 
ſhed on them a ſeeble light thropgh the trees, 
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and melancholy filence reign'd around. He caſt 
on the dwellings his weeping eyes; he rais'd 
his hands to heaven, he wrung them in ſpeech- 
leſs agony. Conſcious guilt tore his now ſoft- 
en'd heart. Trembling be ſtood amidft the 
dreary ſtillneſs At length he utter'd in a low 
voice this impaſſion'd ſoliloquy. How quietly 
deep affliction reſts here !—Ah that mur mur! 
— Are they not ſighs 7 They came from the 
cottages—from the dwellings come thoſe pier- 
cing ejaculations of ſleepleſs griet !—Here— 
here, ye once chearful manũons ! here, trem- 
bling in darkneſs ſtands the wretch who has 
made you the abodes of forrow—— Here, pur- 
ſu'd by infernal borrors, ſhudders in obſcurity, 
he who has chas'd from the habitations of thoſe 
who gave bim life, peace, joy, and every do- 
meſtic ſweet. Dare I breathe. the air through 


which aſcend the ſighs of my moucning parents, 


my terrify'd wife, my widow'd fiſter ? Dare I 
appear in a ſport conſecrated to juſt grief! 
grief for my crime !—Be  gone—poilute not 
the reſidence of virtue.—Yes, I go—l go far 


from yau—But let my eyes, haggard with de- 


ſpair, yet a little longer behold your dwellings. 
In pity to my unſpeakable anguiſh, allow mc to 
weep here yet a little longer. Suffer me to raiſe 
ta heaven n. y bloody hands for your happineſs. 
Thea I 80 Hail, hail ye Ah wretch't! wile 
thou protane their ſacred names ? wilt thou pol- 
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the hand of Ant., near the ſpring. Carn'then 
remember'd that his brother, when he had com · 
pleted his work, had ſaid with fond affection, 
Flouriſh, ye trees ! ſpread wide your branches ! 
may ye for ever bloom ! that under your re- 

freſhing ſhade our deſrendents may in affec- 
tionate converſe relate to their offspring, what 
they will learn from us, ſaying, Here Eve 
brought forth her firſt born. Here ſhe ſooth'd 
with her careſſes his infant cries, him the firſt 
ſolace in her ſad exile. Here ſhe view'd him 
with inexpreſſible rapture. She calld him 
Cain, ſaying, From the hand of the Lon have 
I receiv'd thee. The murderer paſs'd by this 
monument of his brother's tenderneſs with 
quicxen'd ſtep : a remorſeful ſweat coyer'd his 
averted face: his trembling knees could ſcarce 
ſuſtain his weight. Thus, at the ſight of his fa- 
ther's grave, trembles the parricide, who with 
murtherous diſſitulation had invited the good 
old man, returning from the field, to refreſh 
himſelf with impoiſon'd viands. When he 
paſſes the tomb, the ruſtling of the trees which 
ſurround jt, the odours of the garlands, with 

, which his duteous ſiſters have crown'd the urn, 
raiſc a ſtorm in his guilty heart. 
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| i Now Cain had paſs'd the terrifying grove, 
f and drew near the cottages. The pale moon 


med on them a ſeeble light thropgh the trees, 
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and melancholy filence reign'd around. He caſt 
on the dwellings his weeping eyes; be rais'd 
his hands to beaven , he wrung them in ſpeech- 
leſs agony. Conſcious guilt tore his now ſoft- 
en'd heart, Trembling be ſtood amidft the 
dreary ſtillneſs At length he utter'd in a low 
voice this impaſion'd ſoliloquy. How quietly 
deep affliction reſts here !—Ah that murmur ! 
— Are they not fighs ?—They came from ihe 
cottages—from the dwellings come thoſe pier- 
cing ejaculations of ſleepleſs griet !—Here— 
here, ye once chearful maafions ! here, trem- 
bling in darkneſs ſtands the wretch who has 
made you the abodes of forrow-—— Here, pur- 
ſu'd by infernal borrors, ſhudders in obſcurity, 
he who has chas'd from the habitations of thoſe 
who gave bim life, peace, joy, and every do- 
meſtic ſweet. Dare I breathe. the air through 


which aſcend the ſighs of my moucning parents, 


my .terrify'd wife, my widow'd ſiſter? Dare I 
appear in a ſpot conſecrated to juſt grief! 
grief for my crime !—Be . gone—poilute not 
the reſidence of virtue.—Yes, I go—l go far 
from au But let my eyes, haggard with de- 
ſpalr, yet a little longer behold your dwellings. 
In pity to my unſpeakable anguiſh, allow me to 
weep here yet a little longer. Suffer me to raiſe 
ta heaven n. y bloody hands for your happineſs. 
Then I go Hail, hail ye wretch f wile 
chou protane their ſacred names? wilt thou pol- 
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lute with thy infected breath titles that expreſs 
the ſofceſt ties, the moſt exalted ſenſations of 
the human heart? Oh that with the gloom of 
night your diſtreſs, your terrors might leave 
you to dwell in my wretched boſom, fit compa- 


nions in my wanderings, on an earth whoſe 


curſe L have increas'd. Oh that I alone could 
endure the puniſhment due to my crime ! May. 
your memories never be diſturb'd by my horrid 


image ! Oh that I myſelf could lofe all remem- 


brance of myſelt! Dreadful wiſh of extreme de- 
ſolatioa | 


. Cain having thus. ſpoke, remain'd ſtill near 
the cottages. He groan'd, he rais'd his eyes to 
heaven; when he heard the footſteps of one 
advancing flowly thro? the gloom. A cold ſhi- 
vering, like the agonies of death, ſeiz'd his 
limbs. He ſtrove to fly but in vain he ſtrove : 

he ſunk down trembling, without ſtrength, a- 
mong the buſhes, . | 


Tu1Rz4, this firſt night of her fad widow- 


hood, unable to fleep, had quitted her lonely 
bed. She left her cottage, and went to the grave 


of her huſband, where ſeating herſelf on the 


damp graſs, ſhe wept among the clods. She 
view'd with fix'd eyes the ſtarry firmament, 


then turning to the grave, ſaid, Here lies all 


that made life deſirable : all my repoſe, ali wy 
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joy lies under this earth, which now imbibes 
my tears. Sleep has forſaken my weary'd eye- 
lids : no reſt remains for me. Flow on, flow 
on, my tears, ye are my ſole conſolation : my 
melancholy hours ſhall be ſpent in bewailing 
thy loſs, my deareſt huſband !—ſhall be ſpent 
near thy precious remains .in gloomy ſadneſs. 
'Tis true I have ſeen thee—I have ſeen my be 
loved array d in heavenly glory: but ah ! I am 
depriv'd of his ſweet ſociety, of his tenderneſs, 


his endearing care, through the remainder of a 


life of calamity and wretchedneſs. In vain I 
try'd to reſt on the conjugal couch: my ſpirits 


forſook me; I almoſt fainted, while the ſweet 


pledge of our love lay by me lock'd in the arms 
of ſleep. 'The little innocent ſmil'd in his guilt- 
leſs ſlumbers. Alas l he knows not yet the woes 
of mortals—he knows not bis own irreparable 
loſs! Ah my infant ! I deplore thy misfortune, 
for ever depriv'd of a tender father, an inſtruc- 
tor of thy childhood, a guide to thy youth, and 
the friend of thy riper years. 'Thy wretched 
mother a prey to keen diſtreſs, torn by heart- 
piercing anguiſh, will want the ſtrength——will 
want the wiſdom to ſupply thy loſs. O my child. 
how are we bereav'd ! how is every comfort ra- 
viſh'd from us !—Horrid reflection ] raviſh'd 
from us by the hand of a brother! Where is 


he ?/—where is the miſerable ?—where has his 
remorſe—where hay - deſpair driven him! 
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© thou IAP ITE CLe user! Cop PRo- 
viTr6vs ! deſpiſe not my Tupplications, turn 

not from my prayer, while with unweary'd fer- 
v6ur I entreat thee for him. Hear him, O Gov 
orf GRACE AND CONSOLATION, when he cries 
to thee from the duſt hen, in deep penitence 
and fificere contrition of heart, he bewails his 
crime, and implores thy mercy, © 


Her agony of ſoul now ſtopt her voice; but 
fon ſhe cry d, as The rais'd her werping eyes to 
heaven, Bright ſtar of night, often haſt thou 
been witneſs of our chaſte endeartnents, when 
thy ſoft light illum'd our path. Often haſt 
thou been witneſs to his ſublime converſe, 
ven he deſerib'd the charms of virtue; the 
delightt of an approving conſcience. Thou now 

canſt only ſhed thy beams on his filent grave. 
Bury d in this duſt lies every human excellence; 
the conſolation, the hope, the joy of his weep- 
ing parents! Here fleeps to wake no more, my 
love, my life, my huſband! She now continu'd 
long filent abandon'd to ſpeechleſs grief. At 
length, ſurveying the objects round her, the 
fix'd her melancholy eyes on the fragrant in- 
cloſure, where the and her dear companion us'd 
to paſs their moſt delightful hours. Ah! love- 
ly bower ! the cry'd ; thou now art ſolitary. In 
vain the pale moon pierces thy aromatic ſhades, 
There, dear departed ABEL'! the ruddy even- 


Le 
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ing ſaw thee pour forth thy ſoul in holy rap- 
ture. The remembrance of thy intenſe devo- 
tion, thy tervent piety, thy humble love, has 
lighted up in my heart a ſacred. feryor. I will 
riſe above this grief. The darkneſs of my ſou] 
is diſpell d by the dear remembrance, as the rifing 
moon chaſes from the horizon the gloom of 
night. O my beloved] in yonder ſweet retreat, 
how has devotion animated thine eyes! How 
wert thau ,rais'd above mortality, when thou, 
in the joyful cxaltation of thine heart, fajdlt, 
What an happioeſs.is it, my deareſt TIR ZA, to 
be virtuous] What a privilege to be permitted 
to ſupplicate, to love him from whom all theſe 
beauties are but emanations! What an un- 
ſpeakable felicity, to he conſcious that the an- 
gels who ſurround us approve our actions! 
What, my beloved wife, he added, taking my 
hand, what delight is there in this beautiful 
creation, that can be compar d to the conſtant 
aſſurance of the Diyine preſence ? —to the 
conſciouſneſs of virtue? To him who departeth 
not from his integrity, who panteth after per- 
fection, death itſelf has loſt many of its terrors. 
We kaow—let the {inner exult in the inexpreſ- 
ſible mercy we know that it will only ſepa- 
rate the body from the immortal ſoul, which, 
when eſcap'd from its priſon of earth, will wing 
its way to manſions of eternal joy. O x 
Tainza ! conting'd the dear departed faint, if 
| "Fn X 
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I quit my duſt before thee—before thee remove 
to bliſs, ſhort and moderate be thy grief: weep 
not long over my periſhing clay, What are the 
days of this ſhort life, compar'd with e- 
ternity ? We ſhall meet again in the realms of 
purity and joy, to part no more. Deareſt A- 
BEL ! I reply'd, while my tears flow'd, either, 
if I firſt leave my duſt, do thou give way to fruit- 
leſs ſorrow : ſhed not many tears over my ſenſe. 
leſs corpſe. We ſhall, my love, be reunited : 
we ſhall together enjoy everlaſting happineſs : 


vue ſhall meet - Oh ecſtaſy! never, never to part 


more !—O my ſoul! ſink not under thy grief. 
Sublime are the conſolations offer'd thee. Re 
member thy dignity—refle& on thine immorta- 
lity—look beyond the preſent calamity—rejoice 
in the ſalvation that awaits thee. - Didſt thou 
periſh with the-frail body, where would be my 
hope what could aſſuage my ſorrow ?—Well 
might I lament over this grave—well might I 
pray that'an end were put to my wretched be- 
ing—but—1 ſhall live for ever! I will riſe above 
this diſpiriting grief. Ves, my deareſt huſband, 

if thy ennobled ſoul—if thy angelic mind till re- 
taineth any love, any coneern for my happineſs, 

thou wilt be pleas'd to know that thy precepts, 
thine example, have inſpir'd me with fortitude 
have taught me to bear up under the una- 
voidable afflictions of mortality. Dear. angel 


if thou ſtill hovexeſt oper me, chou ſhalt be 
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witneſs to my endeavours to repel this fruitleſs 
grief: but my tears till flow I cannot yet com- 
mand my ſorrow. I muſt a little longer weep 
on this precious duſt. I will erect around the 
grave an arbour of cypreſs: under the melan- 
choly ſhade I will mourn my loſs ; but under it 
too will I contemplate, in holy tranſport, on 
the happy moment, when I ſhall meet my be- 
loved ; when, like him, I ſhall be free from all 
impurity, all ſorrow, all fin, and eternally out 
of the reach of death. This raviſhing proſpect 
will—it does abate my anguiſh. She now aroſe 
from the grave] but inſtantly cry'd, ſinking a- 
gain on her knees, O horrid reflection, our bro- 
ther murder'd him! O Gop ox, Goopness! hear 
my ſupplications; ſhew favour to the unhappy 
finner : hear him when he cries to thee : deſtroy 
him not, O Gop, in thy wrath. Save hini, O 
. Gracious Gop !—Save him from eternal per- 
dition. My petitions for his final happineſs 
ſhall aſcend to thee in the early dawn, I will 


pray for him without ceaſing. He is (till o 
brother. — 


=» 
=” 


ou | 
_ Cary, the prey of wild deſpair, lay trem- 
bling among the buſhes. Fly, he cry'd to him- 
ſelf, fly theſe holy dwellings, odious monſter ! 
Ah] I cannot fly, I am ſurrounded by in- 
fernal horrors—Leave me, furies, leave me 


Caery me, male feet, from this "Ka t of 
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virtue. I profane the ſacred place. Alas !:I 
cannot fly, my ſtrength fails. A cold ſhiver · 
ng has ſeiz'd my limbs Oh that theſe were the 
laſt tremblings of nature]! Unhappy that I am, 
I ſurvive to feel increaſing anguiſh. How her 
lamentations pierce my ſoul! O virtue, how 
ſublime are thy conſolations !—all* loſt for 
ever loſt to me. No hope remains—I have 
finn'd beyond for giveneſs—Ah ! ſhe prays! 
ſhe prays for me for me who have fill'd her 
heart with ſorrow — Unexampled goodneſs ! 
Ought ſhe not rather to call down curſes on my 
guilty head O torture ! her virtue, her piety 
heighten my deſpair. My miſeries are inſup- 
portable. My crime appears in all its magni- 
tude. Not the apoſtate ſpirits in the loweſt 
abyſs of hell feel more horror. Thou pray for 
me, Trirza!—Thy raſh vows are all ſuper- 
fluous.— No, Gap will not hear thy prayers— 
he is juſt. Now ſhe retires from the grave of 
her huſband murde:'d by my hand. Dare I 
tread the ſame path ?—dare I weep on the 
traces made by her feet ?=No—Retire, bar- 
barous fratricide !—Retire, bloody murderer | 
from the ſanctify'd ſpot. —PFly, 8 17 fly. — 


Having thus ſpoke, he walk d with haſty 
ſtep; but ſuddeuly ſtopping, he cry'd, 0 Ma- 
14aLa! how can I leave thee !—How can I 
7 leave you for ever, O my children! 1 wt in 
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tte duſt deplore my crime before you before 
thee, MARALA. Perhaps thou no ſhedd'ſt 
tears of compaſſion for my miſery perhaps 
thou wilt bleſs me ſtill But what do I ſay? 
carsd. of Gon, who will dare to bleſs me? 
No, hate me, curſe me: I deſerve it then 1 
fly, abhorr'd of all, loaded with the curſe of 
God, and of all nature, Miſery extreme! 
Avguiſh inſupportable! I have no power to 
fliy—I come, I come, my deareſt wite! to 
mourn before thee my guilt and wretchedneſs. 
I will weep at thy feet—I will implore thee to 
forgive my having chas'd peace from thine 
heart, and fill'd thy days with ſorrow. Then 
yes, then—l fly from chee, * fly 
* you, ap children. 


Ca now passed at a diſtance from the grave, 
and advanc'd towards his co:tage. He frequent- 
ly ſtoppꝰd as irreſolute. At length he came to 
his dwelliag; but ſtood long without, pale and 
trembling. Then, with 4 4 and velrating 
os he . the — e 


. was Giting on her ſolitary bed, 
gazing: with weeping eyes at the pale moon, 
more pale herſelf than that ſtar when envelop'd 
in clouds. Her infants were crying round her. 
Mt the fight of her huſband ſhe gave a beart- 
piercing ſhriek, and fell on the bed ſenſcleſs. 


0 


—— — — 
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The terrify d infants graſp'd the knees of Caring, 
crying, O my father | help our dear mother. 
She is faint—ſhe is fick with weeping for ABEL 
— He is dead—ADam has put him in the 
ground, and cover'd him with duſt, Why was. 
you ſo long a- coming home ? You have work d 
a long while, Dear father ! comfort our mo- 
ther. Overcome by the conflict of his various 
paſſions, Cain could give no anſwer to the lit- 
tle innocents. He embrac'd them. He hugg'd 
them in his arms, while his tears ran on their 
faces. Then, unable to ſupport his anguiſh, 
he fell on the earth, at the feet of his wife. 
The children now redoubled their cries, which 
awaken'd MaHaLa from her ſwoon. She ſaw 


her weeping huſband on the earth. O Caix ! 


Cain! ſhe cry'd in a voice of deſpair, tearing 
her diſhevelPd locks, ManaLa, interrupted 
Cain, my dear MaHALa! forgive me—par- 
don the murderer of thy brother. This once 
allow me to weep before thee—this once let me 
caſt myſelf in the duſt at thy feet. Ah! I con- 
jure thee to grant me this feeble conſolation— 
this laſt hope of a miſęry that has no equal only 
abſtain from curſing me. Curſe me not, O 
ManaLa! I come to deplore before thee my 
miſery and my guilt :—then I fly far from thee 
for ever I will bide me in the deſerts. Curs'd 
of Gop, follow'd by bis wrath, I fly. Oh 
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. turſe me not!—curſe not * n. -huſ- 
Ah Carl. he reply'd, penvtrated with the 
tendereſt compaſſion ; tho' thou haſt Kill'd the 
beſt of brothers—tho* thou baſt heap'd inex- 
preſſible miſeries on my wretched head, yet I 
forget not that thou art ſtill my huſband. I 
pity——1 weep for thee. Cary anſwer'd, caſt- 
ing on her a look of tenderneſs, a look that 
expreſs'd the bitter anguiſh of his heart: Fatal 
moment when a dream from hell deceiv'd me ! 
theſe little ones appear'd before me as ſlaves to 
the ſons of Aer. To fave them from miſery 
and bondage I killd him—Curs'd moment! I 
murder'd the beſt of brothers, and the bloody 
deed will for ever haunt my mind, and fill it 
with infernal horrors. My puniſhment is e- 
ternal. Yet, O MaHaLa ! I would eſcape thy 
curſes. | Curſe me not, my deareſt wife 
Curſe me not in my miſery. This hour I fly 
—[ quit thee for ever—lI quit you for ever, 
my beloved children ! I fly from you, curs'd "0 | 
Gop 5 man. | 


The children lahented wt him. They 
rais'd their innocent hands in agony. Mana- 
La ſunk on the earth, and feclin'd. on her huſ- 
band. Rereive theſe tears receive theſe ex - 
preſſions of my tenen and com- 


* 
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paſſion, ſhe ſaid, while ſhe wept over hit. 
Doſt thou fly, Carn ?—doſt thou fly to the de- 
ſert regions? How can I dyell here while thou 
art ſolitary and abandon'd——while thou art 
miſerable fax from me ? No, Cain. 1 fly with 
thee. How can I ſuffer thee to be deſtitute of 
all relief in the deſerts What cruel inquie- 
tudes would torment me ! Every breeze I heard 
would fill me with terror.! Perhaps he is now, 
I ſhould ſay to myſelf—perhaps he is at this 
inſtant jp the agonies of death, without ſuccour 
in ſome barren wild. ' She was filent, and Cary, 
with a look of aſtoniſhment, cry'd, What do I 
hear ? Is it thou, Manar ? is it thou thyſelf, 
or does a dream again deceive me? It is, it is 
my dear, my virtuous wife Thy words, Mana- 
L A, thy conſolating words have ſoften'd my 
deſpair. Thou doſt not hate me !—thou doſt 
not curſe me ! it is enough. No, thou coura- 
geous, thou affectionate ſpouſe ! thou ſhalt ne- 
ver ſhare in the puniſhment due to my horrid 
crime, Thou ſhalt not ſuffer for me the chaſtiſc- 
ments of heayen, Remain in this abode ſanc- 
rify'd by virtue, where dwelleth the divine be- 
nediction. I will not render thee miſerable. 
Forget me, Ma nal A. — forget thy wretched 
huſband. Abandon'd by Gop, I ſhall wander 
without place of reſt : but mayſt thou be hap- 
py !—mayſt thou be bleſt! No, Cairn, if chouart 
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wat. 4. 1 fly with thee—with thee I wander— 
I will be defolate with thee—T go with thee to 
the deſert regions. Our children ſhall go with 
vs. I will there ſhare thy miſery—I will try to 
aſſuage it—T will mix my tears of compaſſion 
with thy tears of penitence. I will kneel by 
thy fide. —My prayers ſhall aſcend to heaven 
with. thine. Our children proſtrate round us, 
ſhall join their voices with ours. Gop will not 
diſdain the penitent finner. I fly with thee, 
Carxn—Without ceaſing we will pray—without 
ceaſing we will mourn before Gop, till a ray 
of his grace illumines thy benighted ſoul, and 
juſtifies our confidence i in his mercy, Hope i in 


Gop, Cain. He will hear the prayer of the 
penitent ſianer. 


O thou] cty'd Cain, by what name ſhall I 
call thee ? Thou art to me as a gracious angel | 
A beam of divine conſolation has darted into 
the obſcurity of my ſoul! O Manara! O my 
wife ! now I dare embrace thee. O that I could 
make thee ſenſible of what I feel] but words 
cannot expreſs my gratitude—cannot expreſs 
the tender emotions of my heart. Art theſe 
words he preſs d her to his breaſt; then ſudden- 
ly quitting her, he embrac'd his children : but 
ſoon return'd to his wife, and again claſpꝰd her 
to his heart. | 
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N ow, this tender mother, this heroic, wife, 
Tooth'd her infants, and wip'd away their tears. 
| She took her youngeſt child to her breaſt, ano- 
cher little one held by the hand of his father, 
While ELIEL and Jos1an,, full of life and gaictys 
tripp'd before them. They left their cottage. 
MaxaLa with weeping eyes beheld the dwell- 
. Ings of her parents, and of Tun za. Be bleſ'd, 
be bleſs'd, ſaid ſhe; O deſolate family whom I 
abandon! Soon will I return from the place of 
our habitation, to ſupplicate your bleſſings for 
me—for my deat, my penitent huſband. 1 will 
- folicit for him a pardon. She now wept as ir- 
reſolute, when itiſtantly exhalations, more bal- 
ſamic than are breath'd from all the flowers. of 
Ipring, ſurrounded the fugitives, and the voice 
of an inviſible angel from over their heads, 
ſaid, Go, generous wife, I will, ina dream, 
inform thy tender rhother of thine heroic cou- 
rage. I will tell her, thou art gone with thy 
penitent huſband to implore mercy for him, 
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They now walk d by the light of the aber 
nal ſtar. They loſt ſight of the dwellings, and 
advanc'd into the deſert regions, where had 
never been imprinted the foot of man. 


THE END. 
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